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MING DEATH, 


FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING PosT. 
BY ELLA WHEELER. 





I am writing my name 
In the temple of Fame, 
Cries the poet, and men sball preserve it in 


story. 
But Death langhs aloud, 
As he flutters a shroud, 
And the poet lies down in the morn of his 


glory. 


With the ae of the land, 
I shall gallantly stand, 
Cries the hero eyes full of passionate 
fire. 
Death smiles in disdain, 
And the hero is lai 
Where the worms gnaw 
tious desire. 


heart of aimbi- 


Oh, my joy is complete, 
And the future looks sweet, 
Sighs the maid as she leans on the breast of 
her lover. 
But Death holds his sway, 
And mould and decay 
The beautiful face and the throbbing heart 
cover. 


Our life is a span, 
And the mightiest plan 
«That men can conceive, King Death will de- 
stroy. 
But his terrors are o'er 
At the beautiful shore, 
Where the souls of the saints dwell in 
heavenly joy. 


-seee- - 


THE KING OF CARD PLAYERS, 


AN HISTORICAL BOMANCE. 





BY LOUISE MUHLBACH. 
AvutTuor or * Tre ELector ann Tug 
Money Prince,” &c. 


I. 
THE FAREWELL UPON THE WEDDING-DAY. 


The English watering-place, Bath, dis- 
layed a scene of bustle and excitement. 

he whole population was in a whirl of life 
and gayety. The fishermen, with their 
wives and rs'in Sunday attire, had 
taken their along the street. The 
school-master there with the school 
children, each holding a showy nosegay in 
the hand, and near this group was stationed 
a band of music. All were gazing expec- 
tantly down the street leading to the London 
highway. 

“If we only are not kept waiting too 
long!" whisper¢d the people among them- 
sélves. ‘It will be so nice to get a sight of 
the Prince of Wales; he has such a friendly 
way about him, and bows as familiarly to 
each of us as though he were our friend 
and brother. If he only does not come too 
late, for the wedding in St. Catherine's 
church will be aleo worth seeing !" 

** What wedding ’” asked others, 

‘* Why, we thought every one knew that 
pretty Alice is to be married to-day to Mas- 
ter Raily, the head clerk of Jones, the ad- 
vocate ?” 

** Yes, we must be there!” said others 
meanwhilo. ‘*' Alice is a noble girl, and has 
for a long time been her mother’s only sup 
port. Good luck to her! Every one must 
rejoice she is making so good a mateh !" 

** Well,” others were saying, ‘‘the head 


clerk of Lawyer Jones is a lucky man, for | #mile toward the beautifal lady, ‘‘ scarcely 
Alice is the prettiest girl in all Bath, and | large enough to serve as throne for the | dently pleased with this flattery. ‘And I 


virtueus and modest besides! But look! 
there comes Beau Nash! How splendid he 
looks in spite of his fifty years! He ia still 
the handsomest man in old Lagland !" 

**And he is rich! very rich!” 
others. ‘ They say his house is like a fairy 
palace inside |” 

‘“* And he is so avaricious!" others were 
saying; ‘he never gives a penny to the poor 
who come berging at his doors! But he 
drives a splendid equipage, and 
superbly, and wears diamonds, an 
knows how he manages to do it !” 


| 
“They know well enough !" cried others, | 
** he gets his money at the green table! You | 


know that very well, you only don’t like to 
say it because you respect his money !" 

‘ Leok ! there comes the Prince of Wale=! 
Donut see the great clouds of dust in 
the b ow 

“ He is f Harrah! There comes 
the Prince of Wales!" 


This universal am the | He held out hie haad once more at part- 
le. “One aie oehaiash teaen, that en ——_ gave orders for the carriage to | Do it at once, and to reward you for your 
on. 


N , hand. N , of | 4 
some Beau Nash, as the people | The musteians again Wew up a flourish of | card pia 


He stood oy silent there, shrugging | trumpets, and the people hurrahed whilst | I caw go this evening the prince! See to 


Bath called him. 


his shoulders wi 


contempt as he 
upon the shouting 


cians, who struck ups ourish of trumpets as 


the procession drew nearer, and the school 


children, who in their small, piping lark- | too provoking that for the sake of this foof- young man extended his hand to handsome 
Prince | ish marriage I cannot be with the prince | Nash, turned hastily and retraced his steps 


voices, chimed in with ** Ged save 
of Wales.” 


Bat now, as the prince drew nearer in his | is stormy and passionate, and would an- | self free!" he repeated to himself. ** Life 
open state-coach, the countenance of the | dou lose |” 
handsome Nash assumed a graceful, friendly | 


expreasivn, | 


t was a stately procession. In the first 


earriage the Prince of Wales, who notwith- | the-prince and Dean Nash, and had stood | band over the money, | have always played 
standing the disorder of George IIT. had/ neat enough to overhear the conversation 
not been appointed regent, and who was en. | Nash greeted him with a hasty nod. 


| head in recognition of the compliment. 
| “Very wells 
|} man!” laughed the prince, ‘‘and | am de- | these thirty years! It is not agreeable to 


| must come and spend the evening with me!" | and to be forced to think; Who knows 


| replied Nash, bowing low; ‘ unfortunately, 

| though, I muet for this evering decline the 

dresses | )®Vitation, for] am bidden to a weddiug fes- 

4 no one | “val, and cannot say ‘no,’ as the groom is own! 1 am satisfle! to take you as my 
m 


players, and I wanted to learn of you how it | the young man wildly. 
j pos I think you wil] have to come, my fate was now deciled, and that I must 
‘ash, and le 


od | the brilliant procession was set in notion | it, therefore, ax quick!) 
lace, and the musi- | once more toward the prince's villa en the | break your chains, an! then present your 


Cony TE A awe aM 4 
\ i mn htt a i m i mA nh 
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THE PARTING, 


joying his life in the gayest freedom from! ‘Are you here, Raily?” he exclaimed, 
restraint! **T am astonished that you could have other 
Withean. Aad within the sollowts cr. |yentims sei baosaante 
sages wore lies attired and beautiful ** T have bad very mauy other thoughts,” 
1 , at the afdés of gey and distinguished { sighed the young man, approaching bis yod- 
cavaliers of London. father; ‘‘ yes, many other thoughts, and I 
The Prince of Wales had invited them all | should much like to have your attention 
— — him — + - a awhile; | should Jike to confess to you, god- 
a w that ife t be | father!” 
gay and extravagant! Therefore were the ‘ Troth! it would be a fine confession. I 
people all so rejoiced to see the arrival of see it already by your face, What's the 
the princely court. There was moneyspentin matter? Does the bird prove restive at en- 
pro ——— + mae J = — = ‘tering the sclf-prepared cage’ Ha! in it 
merry - ing going on a me, to the | that?” 
infinite delight of owest people of Bath. The poe man nolled, *‘* That is it, 
The prince had given orders for his car-| Day and night there is no rest for me, and 
riage to halt, and was smiling from dide to | when I consider you, and think | also might 
side, and: nedding pleasantly te the school | be such an clegant, distinguished man, it 
children as thoy concluded their ** God save | seems to me that I should be a fool to git 
tae Prince.” Suddenly he exelaimed aloud: | down in the dust amongst the briefs, and 
** Bee, there is the King of Bath!” work like a horge in a dark office, and bear 
Who?” asked Lady Fita-Williams. Ifke a camel the bartbhens of life, instead of 
‘Tho King of Bath !"’ laughe? the prince. | leading « merry life of ease like you, with 
** Yes, yes, ny lady, we are only people of so- | nothing to do but to shuflle the cards and 
cond rank here, the real king is Mr. Nash! | pocket the money!” 
Come hither, Nash, will you not be present- “Do you know, my dear godson, do you 
ed to my lady ’” know that you express yourself somewhst 
| Nash enpreadhed the chaise with affable | radely ’ asked Nash, shrugging his sboul- 
| bearing and almost condescending «mile, | ders. ‘* However 1] can pardon your rmde- 
| calmly accepted the proffered hand of the | ness on the score of your excitement; but 
ey ee es . ee, let me - -“ mal yh en ys ary ont, 
| ** Welcome, roy ighness | ope all wi yes, indeed, grea en » be a player. 
go well with you in Bath. and that [ may re- | One must understand how to curb his pas- 
| joice in your distinguished favor,” sions, one must have great knowledge of 
| “To be sure!” said the a. “ ~—-— human nature, on, — gras — arly 
| lady, you see before you Letu Nash, of | the weaknesses those with whom one 
| whom I have told you #o much, the tyrant | plays; one must know how to stir up the 
| of fashion here in Bath. Every one pays | passions of others, and wust posscss besides 
| heed to him, and the manner im which be | refined manners, great culture, and the 
| ties his cravat, and the way in which he | seroir rirre of the great world!” 
| wears his coat become a rule for all ca- ** All this I wifl learn of you, godfather, 
| valiers. He isthe king of Bath, the whole | for you must take pity on me!" said the 
| place belongs to him.” young man, eagerly and beseechingly. “I 
| _“*The place, however, is very small!" re-| would be the @ptest, most tractable of 
| plied Nash, turning with an insinuating | pupils!” 
Nash nodded his bead complacently, evi 














| Queen of Beauty !"’ believe it would be an amusement for me to 
| ‘The lady smilingly bowed her beautiful | caitivate a scholar, as | am thinking some- 

i what of retiring. I have had a aurfeit of 
I said, Nash, you are a eapital | cards and the excitement | have lived amidst 


lighted that we are together again. You | walk every on the brink of a precipice, 





whether you will not this day fall ovey} 
All passions are spent by time, even a pas- 
sion forcaria! Yes, I should like to retire, 
and send out into the world a scholar of my 


** Your royal highness is very gracious!” 


y mt!" scholar! he said, as he or gee before hie 

“That is provoking!” said the prince, | house door, where they had now arrived. 

moodily. ‘*] had set my heart on playing | ‘But, then, you are not free, and a married 

a bhand with you this very evening. You | man can never become 4 good player |" 

are the best, the least passionate of ail **T will not go into the '” exclaimed 
tbls morning I 

is possible to win and lose hundreds with ® | was iiHed with horror at the thonght that 


ave all the wedding rejoicings | wear chains for life. | feel that I cannot 
to the groom himaelf. Yes, oume!” do it.” 
Nash nodded. “ Then make yourself free! 


heroiem I will #hare with you all the arts of 
You shall be my «cholar, and 


an possible, Rally; 


sea shore. 


~ self at my honxe.” 
** Itisprovoking !” muttered Nash, *‘ reall) 


7 shall break my chains!’ And the 


this evening! He is excifed by his journey, | down the street. “Yer. I shall make my- 
in 20 benutifal, wherefore should I not en 
As he ed to go home, he saw standing | joy it? 1 have luck at cards, I have tried 
@ young man who had been a! it many atime. I have often watched Nash, 

wistful spectator of the meeting between | and wirile he played and made the cavaliers 


with him in thought, and in thought have 





alii, 
fi \ 


were playing in reality? What a grand life 
it must be! I shall have my villa, too, and 
four horses in my stable,” 

Amidst these.and similar thoughts» he had 
reached the little, hamble in a wide 
atreet where dwelt the poor w of Cap- 
tain Smith with her danghter. The house 
was this day decorated ax gayly an could be, 
The poor widow had robbed her whole 
garden to adorn the interior of her house 
with garlands of flowers, even the floor was 
strewed with flowers, and smilingly she had 
prayed the = God that her Alice might 
always trea wpen flowers at the side of the 
man abe loved! Now «he wan busied in the 
kitchen preparing the simple wedding repast 
intended for the few invited guests. 

Alice was up stairs in her chamber, gazing 
with is eye, upon the white weddin 
dress which she had sewed and embuchdesel 
herself, and which seemed to her more 
wplendid than the coronation robe of a queen! 
Suddenly the door burst open, and Thomas 
Raily, her groom-elect, stood upon the 
threshold. 

A smile passed like a sunbeam over her 
beantiful face as she saw him, and she 
hastened to meet him with both hands out- 
atretched. 

‘* How nice it is, Thomas, that you come 
sr early. Now, before all the guests and 
witnesses have arrived, I can offer you my 
thanks for all the happiness you are giving 
me, and for the love that I accept as a yift 
from God." 

Bhe gazed up tenderly into bis face, but 
was alarmed at finding it so gloomy and con- 
fused, and at seeing Low he avoided meet- 
ing her eyes. | 

** [daten, Alice,” he said, “lant night I 
thought « great deal, and turned over many | 
things in my mind, You are so beautiful, | 
ro pure, #0 lovely, it seems to me I am not 
worthy of you. | am na queer fellow—-and 
I think you will bave much trouble ani care 
with me!” 

She laughed aloud—and this laughter that 
hitherto i sounded to him like sweet 
music, now terrified his guilty heart 

“1 will bear it, Thomas! It will be a 
sweet trouble, and « woll-loved care which 
ou will impose upon me, The care of your 
mppiaess and the tronble to please you! 
And that will I do, Thomas! Mother is right 
--sbhe always says it in so noble of you to 
marry me, who can bring you nothing but 
myself and my kive! And you ere capable of 
accomplishing ro much! You are so wire 
and talented a man; anid if, instead of be- 
ing the first clerk of Mr. Jones here, you 
were to go to London, you could beeone a 
reat lawyer, the people any. I know you 
only remain here for my sake, Thomas, an: 
that touches me, for it is « saeritice to your 
love! I thank you for it!” 

“Do not thank me, Alice, I do not de- 
verve it!” 

The bitter, gloomy tonein which he «aid 
this, alarmed her; and she grew pale as she 
now looked up into his face. Her heart 
had read his 

* Thomas she said, hastily; ‘you 
have bad news for me! Tell me quickly, or 
I shall die. What is it, Thomas ”” 

* Alice, I implore vou not to be angry 
with me, and to be calm. I repeat what I 





Aad 


eaid before. I have considered the matter, 
and know I am not worthy of you ' You 
are noble, and pure, and good—an! you 
think that the humble house in which we 
shall dwell, is a beantifal world. and, see, 


Alice, I know that outside thin little hous 
ix a far more beautiful world: and that 
the email home will be so narrow and con 
fluel for me, and—" 

** And yon long to go forth!" «he cried, in 
a loud, wailing voice. ‘You long to see 
the world beyond the little home *" 

* Yeu.” he cried, vehemently. ‘* Thank 








always won. Why should I not win if J 


God, that the words are out. Yes, I longte 





— your heart, and led astray your 

He will make me his pupil !" said Tho- 
mas, abruptly. ‘If I am a free, single man, 
he will teach me his art, and I can then go 
out into the world and become a rich and 


distinguished man!" 

“And you will accept the offer?” sho 
asked, sorrowfully, “Oh, Iam not think- 
ing now of myself, not ering that my 
own life is wretched and buried, neither am 
I thinking of the scandal of the world! I 
am only thinking of you whom I have loved 
from earliest childhood! Oh, Thomas, have 
pity upon yourself—do not sell your soul to 
the devil of play, it is lost if you do! Give 
me up—o out the world—do anything 
ae pen will; but do not become a gam- 
yer 

He laughed. 

“T have just been witness of how fa- 
millarly the Prince of Wales addressed hand- 
some Nash, the bler—-how he shook his 
hand, and called him the K of Bath! 
And then I felt that I, too, would like to be 
a king, and hold tutercourse with kings and 
princes, Yes, I would have them alt at my 
table as my guests—these aristocrats 

and call mo thelr friend! It isa poor, 
pitiful life in the dusty law-offlce. I must go 
out into the world! Forgive mg Alice! But 
| fate onlls mo—I muat follow it!” 

She had grown deathly palo—had tottered 
backward, and taken hold of a chair to 
keep her falling, By a powerful effort 
of the will, she soon recovered her self- 

control. 

“Thomas Rally,” she exclaimed, be 
seechingly, ** have pity upon yourself! Do 
not look u me merely as Alice, your 
bride, who loves you, and who now will per- 
haps die of grief—look upon mo as your good 
angel, and consider that God speaks from m 

| mouth! Do not purchase with your soul's 

| salvation the glitter of a single hour!" 

‘©A single hour!" he echoed, derisively. 
“* Arthar Nah haa for thirty years been re 
nowned, distinguished, and happy —all the 
lords of the realm throng around him to 

vay cards with him; and he is the King of 
ath. Why should not / take bis place 





| when Ae abdicates his throne ’ And TI will, 


Forgive me, Alice, I cannot help it! At this 
moment I feel that it ig a terrible sacrifice 
to leave you, for I love you truly and 
deeply; but T cannot help it, for only the 
free man can undertake the struggle with 
fortune! Do not weep so bitterly, Alice! 
(ive me your hand, be magnanimous, and 
way: ‘Go, Thomas--I give you back your 
freedom o, week your fortune!’ Think 
not that I leave you forever; for you see 
when Tam rich and celebrated, I shall re 
turn to you! We only part to meet again, 
richer and happier! Were we to marry now, 
I should be condemed to be aclerk all my life 
Let us strive to win something of fortane! 
Alice, I will return to you a wealthy man, 
and doubtless a better one, too For when 
1 am no longer with you, | shall first realize 
how dearly I love you' I feel it already ; 
and it grieves me tothe soul that [ must 
part from you.” 

Bhe nodded softly, *‘Baleam, Thoms 
a little bal*kam, I suppose, for the wou 
you are giving me’ You are magnani 
mous, and I thank you! Go, seek your for 
tune; I will not detain you' You shall not 
have itin your power to reproach me my 
whole life for having stood in the way of 
your happiness, Go, Thomas!” 

“You set me free’ he cried, joyously 
casting himself upon his knees before ber, 
and grasping both her banda; ** generous, 
You give me back my 


le 


noble ereature ! 
freeiom '" 


Her lips parted as for a shriek, tut shy 
pressed them tightly her, and strug 
gied for composure, hen after a pau 
whe said, softly: ** Yea, I set you free’ Go, 


Thoma, eeek to win from life happiness» 
and wealth; bat remember that here in 
bath, in the ttle, quiet cottage your Alice 
prays for you!” 

* And waits for me’ That is so, Alice 
you will wait tem years for me, won't you * 
(nd this day ten years hence just look dewn 
the street, and if you see a great clon! of 
dust, and behind it a brilliant equipag 
drawn by four black horseg, you may know 
that the rich Raily, the King of Bat 
coming to make you queen! Yes, it shall 
be so! he cried vehemently, as he +prang 
up; ** swear to me, Alice, that you will wait 
ten years for me '" 

She solemnly laid her hand in his, “TI 
swear to you, Thomas, that I will wait ten 
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for you, and should you come home « 
egwar, | will eay to the poor wanderer‘! 
have waited and prayed for you ten y 
because I loved, you.’ And now, 
the world! I 













> 


oni harpy 

~ 1 will net 
mow wal) and lament y one thing I be 
teech of you, Thomas, do not tell mother 
Bhe ie out in the garden praying for our 

a and ob, God! what wballl say to 
our frients and guests when they arrive for 
the bridal? Ah, Thomas,” she cried, burst 
ing ont into a wail of grief and laments 
tion, “ I feal now it is impossible; the shame 
Gn) seandal will bo greater than T can bear 
Yet no, no, I will not detain you! Ne, let 
come what will, you shall not be fettered by 
me Go!” 

** Alice,” he eaid, hesitatingly, gazing at 
her a« she stood thease beautiful a love ly 
ae a white, storm-bowed Illy“ Allee, T can- 
not leave you so §=Pity and grief enter my 
heart, and | feel if you weep and sorrew 
thus, I would rather sacrifice all my plans to 
you than grieve you so, Letitbe, then. I 
will weer the chaine Take me, and let us 
act forth to the church for the weddin: '" 

She drew herself up proudly, and fired 
opon him a look of just indignation 

You wish to give me your hand ont of 
pity? No, Thomas Rafly, Alice Smith will 
never be made a wife through pity! You 
might kneel in supplication at my feet, | 
should not do it! or that I love myself 
and you too much! We part now; and I am 
willing to take the blame upon myself! 1 


will tell my mother that T have changed my | 


min’ heeanse I discovered that you were a 
gambler—and felt that on that account I 
conld never be happy with you! Yes, I will 
tell our friends that it ix I who have with 
drawn. I will not have them blame you, 
Thomas” 

‘You are an angel of merey; and now! 
fee) that the gow! angel within me has 


gained the upper hand I will cart aside 
everything I will remain with you '” 
(0, you shall go now, Thomas! You 


must take with youthough, a koepaake from 
me'" 2 

She went to her «« wing-table, too’. up the 
of her 


acleeors, and hastily severed a lu 
beautiful long golden hair, and honded it 
to hin 

* There, Thomas, acoept the bridal gift 


Jel now, ro 


for your new hile f 


She pushed him vehemently toward the 
door, and he rushed forth and ran down the 
stairs like one pursued by furies 

Alone in the humble chamber, Alice sank 
upon her knees, buried her face in the 
wedding -dreas on which she had worked a 
whole year, and wept aloud with Prief 


CHAPTER I 
THE CAMELER AND Hid PUPIT 


He had reached hie goal; the teachings of 
the celebrated Nash had fallen upon fraitful 
eilin Thomas Raily, aud had borne luxu 
riant weed in his heart, 

Thomas Iaily had become a professional 
gambler, a man who when fortane smiled, 
lived amidet pleasure and aplendot, or when 
it frowned could be oast into an abyss of 
race and despair, of poverty and want. The 
* King of Dath,” handsome Nash, had edu 
cated In Thomas Raily a worthy scholar 
A ‘second 1," as Nash used to say when he 
saw the vonng man in the society of dix 
tinguished lords, in the presence of the 
Prince of Wales, lowe at the faro table heaps 

{ gold with undisturbed repose, without 
noe betraying his anger or excitement, or 
the fade from his 
freeh young face when in one minute he «aw 
swept from him a fe 
would keep him from wantand prvation bis 
whale life 

* "Thomas Kaily is a perfect gentleman,’ 
the Prince of Wales remarked upon such an 
One 


even allowing mile ¢ 


Lune whom Posse seion 


oocasion, gTaciously nodding his head 
would really take him for a gentioman of 
birth and desernt 
and 


halance 


he has such Since of 
we with eo much 
any high born lorda 


lome 


ware hia bk 
nom Phnows 
whe cannot suppress an oath when they 
n few thousand guineas, but yesterday ‘l naw 
Thomas Rally lose four thousand guinens in 
play with Lom! Gordon without the pleasant 

nile vanishing for a moment from bis deli 
Ho is indeed an agreeable man, 

face and his manner: 
1 good ways inthe world; it is easily seen 


Manher 


ate lips 
th 1 
th i 


al “ he can po 


that ' favors him.” 

Yer.”’ maid the K ng of Bath, ‘and | 
hope my j pil will be disereet « nough lo 
‘ mm himeclf about the favarof the beau 
t al genidess * J erfuna aione, amd not nive 
his heart to at y eart ily goddess Do you 


hear, Thomas Kiaily, yuan y rself well 
from this, my sen, Fora knyrht of the god 
dens * Fortuna’ there te nothing more dan- 
gereus than when he becomes untrue to her, 
and turns to some earthly woman.’ 

I will beware,” laughed Thomas Raily, 
‘and | beliewe I bear in my heart a talisman 
whieh wall protect me from such dangers 

‘And what talisman is that’” asked the 
prince with goml natured 
turning up the ef ner as he spoke, 
for he kept the faro bank today, ‘Say 
Thomas Raily, what taliceman is that!” 

* Royal hybness, my remembrance—the 
remem ce of a past injustice and a 
broken faith,” he replied; and, as he spoke 
the «weet, amiable smile vanished from his 
finely moulded ipa 

The prince continued counting the points 
on his cards without paying further heed to 
the young man, 

* Heuge, 34, nair, 28! You have lost, 
Nash" 


nonchalance, 


ren or 


** One hundred gudseaa, 1 believe *” 

The King of Bath pushed them from him 
with a friemily nod of the head. 

“One bundred Kuineas; well, aud the 
talisman Y" 

_*O, royal highness '" cried Nash, impa- 
tiently, ‘let us drop this subject! You see 
the mention of love already brings me loss! 
A genuine cari player bas no right w know 
that there i» such a thing as love in the 
world " 

** Diable !” laughed the prince. “ Inthat 
case 1 am in a ba! way, and | imagined | 


wasa uine player Let us have another 
y, and you, Lord Roche- 


ay.” 
they played the whole night through, 
ae asual ; and in the morning Thomas Raily 
was two guineas richer than he 
had Leen the evening before. 


THE SATURDAY EYENING POST. 


Tt was at Carleton Flouse, the country- 
eoat of the Prince of Wales, where 


thie night. The prince had 
ing of head f 


and hw 
to the whole t 
pa 








. ret 
! tro, 
twill ¢@t) you something; your rentioe 
rhip le at an oud, and you are r to wally 
forth into the wide world. 1 have educated 
you as acard-player comme il faut, and think 
you will meet with lock out in the world, 
and will return home a rich man if you set 
forth now,” 

* You know, my dear friend,” laughed 
) Thomas Rafly, * that this f« my most ardent | 
wieh. I long to see life and the world. For 
that alone «id I sell my happiness, and al- 
low myvelf to be dubbed knight of helt : 

Arthur Nach looked up at him in amaze- 

ment 





helleve you have qualms of conscience, my 

Thomas Raily hung his head, 

‘Yeu, 1 have qualms of conacience—and 
Tam ashamed of them, but I cannot eup- 
pres them, I have just received letturs 
from Bath Alice, my betrothed, in ill; 
she is low with nervous fever, and the phy 
sician thinks she will never be better.” 

Arthur Nash laughed aloud. 

** And are you fretting for that, you foul 
ish boy? I tell you she will get well, and, 
be gay and happy again. Do you think abe 
will flee life for your sake’ If you still} 
have the misfortune to believe in the love of | 
women, I should advise you to stay at bome 
iand earn am bonest liveiihood, instead of | 

sallying forth into the world to become the 
knight of free art.” 

No,” he exclaimed, ‘nm, I wil! go forth. | 

1 long to know the great, beautiful world. I 
will see all Europe, and will pitch my*tent 
in every city of tho work), And when I re-| 
j turn, Arthur Nash, I will be your suceessor | 
to the throne, for I, too, will be aking. It) 
lis true T many times have qualms of con-| 
rclenoe, and IT am eo foolish that many tines | 
| dream of the little homely room in which | 
1 inet sew Alice; and in my dreams the tears | 
| course dowa my cheeks because she looks so 
pale, and fizes her beantifal eyes upon me! 
|) with such an expression of pain.” 
; ‘Silly boy!" cried Nash, impatiently, ‘J 
jalvise you to touch no more cards to-day, 
| for you will surely lose, Oh, Thomas, Tho 
mas, how hard it is fora chfla of humanity 
to become wise, and to bring bis own heart 
inte subjection!" 
‘And T have no desire to bring it into 
subjection,” said Thomas, abruptly. “It is 
la very gool thing in ite way, the heart, only 
lit has no business to annoy one with each 
}wontimemtal fancies and qualms of con 
| In that respect you are right, Nash, 
jamd therefore IT mean to root them out of 
my heart from this hour forth, as though 
they were poison planta,” 

* TL would give you another piece of ad 
vice,’ said Nash, with a condescending nod 
of his head. ‘ Kemove everything from 
| your presence that could remind you of the 

past. Did you not tell me that your tearful 
Alice gave you at parting, a curl, a lock of 
her hair, and that you swore to her that you 
would preserve it as a memorial’ It was an 
absurd promise— throw away the curl; your 
thoughts will not be free of ber until you do 
!wo. The human hair is like an invisible chain 
that binds together human heartea Rend 
the bond asuuder, cnet it away from you, 
and you will be saved.” 
lle shook his head vehemently 
* No, Arthur Nash, that I cannot do! 1! 
have sworn to her that | will preserve the 
lock--and Twilldose See, here it is.” 
Aud he drew forth from hia breast a me- | 
lallion that he wore about his neck on 
rolden chain, It waa a beautiful one, of | 
heavy hd wet The first | 
two hundred guineas he had won, he had | 
appropiated to the purchase of thie medal- | 
lon to bell the belowed tress of his be- 
tiothed 
‘See this golden hair! When I look at! 
it it seems to me as though | saw Alice; 
herelf, and it does me good sometimes | 
when the clink of the pold ia still, and! 
the excitement of the game is over and | am} 
yes, then it @ees me good to gaze | 
upon this lock and bury myself in the olden | 
time, And I think: so long as I wear this 
lock Lam not altogether lost It is a super- 
rtition, Arthur Nosh, T know it well, and 
know, too, that you will despise me for it 

‘1 do not despise you, I pity you,” anid 
Nash, shaking his head * Unhappy crea- 
ture, with such thoughts and such senti 
mental emotions you will never become a 
finished gambler, You reyotce now over the 
gelden hair, but I tell vou, Thomas Raily, 
there will come a day when you will curse 
this hair, because it cannot be transformed 
into gold! There w# upon earth but one 
thing that has real value! Mark weil what 
1 am saying to you, and pay heed to my 
words, for they are the testament I give you 
to take out inte the world with you: Love- 
letters, letters of friendship, all these are 
worthless and miserable things in our world ; | 
there os but one paper that has any real 
value, and that ts a bill of exchange, or a 
note of hand! Ax» long as you have these, 
you are a man of distinction. Conader what 
l have maie of you in ashort time! The 
petty clerk of advocate Jones in Bath is now 
the guest of the Prince of Wales at Carleton 
House, Whence comes this? Simply be- 


eS ience 


with cinnoneds 


alone, 











“What 4o you mean by that? T verily’ 


=> - 


! If you return, you shal! be King of 


ath‘ 





wae Give me your 
et me give you my for all that 


you have done for me, a!) that will for ever 
remain graven upon my heart” 

" Noneense !" cried Nash, ae do not speak 
to me of gratitude and such nonsense, There 
is no such thing as gratitude, and I should 
despise you were you one day to allow your- 
ect? to be fooled by this miserable wea news 
towards me, It might happen that net- 
withstanding all my wisdom and skill the 
King of Bath sheuld peaney become 6 
beggar, and shotld come to you In bis degra 
dation to remind you of the gratitude you 
have thts @ay him. TI should derpice 
you if you should be grateful. So do not 
speak to me of it; farewell, may you prospe: 
I repeat once more | will keep the throne of 
Bath for you. 
session of it.” 

‘1 shall come again, Arthur Nash. I 
have promised Alice to return in ten years, 
and I shall keep my wort.” 

“Still harping on Alice, Alice!" cried 
Nash, shaking bishead. ‘“ 1 am afraid after 
all you will come to no good! You have 





too much heart and epnscience foragaimbler. | 


Iam not with + L 
Shaking at pupil he tura 
and entered hig ing cabinet. 


Fie fencing eeudéen mov: or leap to avoid a thrast. 
(TO BE CONTINUED.) 





Vinnie Beam on the Woman Question. 
vay aaa wy ad Cady Btanton to 

cont rm. 

png A. sort of a Woman's Rights’ peti- 

tion. She declined, whereupon—— 

** Why, child!" cried Mrs. Stanton, “ you 
are a working girl, getting your bread by 
your hands! If you | not help yourself 
and us, how can women help you Y" 

Mra. Sta " sid Vinnie Ream, bit- 
terly, ‘‘no help has any woman ever given 
me here. From —— ‘o ——, they have all 
sought, to strike me own. nm, C— 
writes to the Tribune t!at she bas not seen 
any of my work, but that she knows it is 
bad. Mra, S——— goes to Thaddeus Stevens, 
and among Congressmen, asking them not 
to give my studio back. Mrs, A——all of 
them, can find no larger occupation than at- 
tacking a poor, little girl, and their dislike— 
I never offended one of them—has extended 
to personally canvassing against me, No! 
Madan! Driven out of the wish of their 
patronage and co-operation, I will be be- 
friended by gentlemen only; for whilst I 
never got any justice from woman I was 


‘never treated meanly by man! 


‘Mra. Stanton, the men have more heart 
for my sex than the women, Their jealousy 
ix at least large as emulation. Repelled by 
wrongs, in the way I have stated, I was 
compelled to learn the generosity of men, 
and I do not regret the lesson.” 

We may add, that we have no doubt that 
all fair minded and really talented women 
will make the same admission as Vinnie 
Ream—that they have reevived threefold 
more help in their career from men than 
from women. In truth, while nien of fine 
talents are very often neglected by men, 
women of unusual ability are always aided 
by them 


Curious Trial. 
A curious trial will be heard before the 
Judge de Paix in afew days, A farmer and 


al ® butcher concluted their bargain over a | 


savory dish of cels, The butcher, during 
the repast, drew from his purse a bank-note 
for tive hundred francs to pay for a sheep 
purchased, Unfortunately, the note fell 
into the sauce. The butcher fished it up 
delicately between his finger and thumb, 
and shook it gently to remove the sauce; 
but the farmer's dog, interpreting the action 
for a gracious invitation, snapped at and 
gulped down the note, The butcher was 
furious and «tupefied, 

‘1 want my note,” said be; ‘* I will kill 
and open your dog.” 

**] prohibit you,” replied the farmer; 
** my dog is worth more than five hundred 
francs.” 

** Then,” replied the butcher, ‘* I owe you 
nothing; your dog has received payment, 
and in presence of witnesses, too.” 

** Oh!” continued the farmer, ‘* wy dog is 
not my cashier; and, further, if you have 
pail me, where is your receipt 2" 

“If it comes to that,” cried the butcher, 
** we will bring the matter before the judge ;” 
and to Cwsar they have both appealed 


t# A New York poet has written what 
he calls a ** modern drinking song,” in- 
seribed to the ** whiskey ring,” and of which 
the following is a specimen stanza: 


Fill high the bowl with Fusil Oil! 
With Tannin let your cups be crowned! 
If Btrychnine gives relief to toil, 
Let Strychniue’s generous juice abound ! 
Let Oi) of Vitro! cool your brains, 
Or animated atoins brew— 
And fill your arteries, hearts and veins, 
With glee—an:! infusorial glue! 


CH it is a generally-accepted doctrine 


cause you are a skillful player, and because | that most sea-fishes deposit their eggs at the 


‘you have money. A gambler with luck is| 
the chosen friend of cavaliers, a gambler | 


without luck m a despised, wretched crea-| of trawling. 
Look, | covered that cod, mackerel, and various 
old | 


ture that m spurned like a dog. 
Thomas Raily, look at these beaps of 
that you have won to-night; look at them 
earcfully, awed swear that you will increase 


them an hundred, yea, a thousand fold. See! drop of oil, which diminishes their specific | CuaRLEes Dickens, Published by D. 


bottom of the water, and this has been one 


of the great arguments against the process 
‘rofessor Sars has just <is- 


other fishes, deposit their spawn at the sur- 
face of the water instead of at the bottom. 
These egys present at their superior pole a 


how it shines and glitters, and how it whis-| gravity, an! enables them to float on the 


pers to you that it has power to give you| 


every thing if pe only will Avery ling / 
Money is the 


| this pedigree 


now called the King of Bath Why? 


| 1 brought back my pedigree with me, my 
yf Se must you, too, come home to 
me omas Raily; you, too, must bri 


‘back with you your . And I wi 
you sball 


| wait in Bath for you; be my crowa 


ighest, most brilliant pedi-, 

gree, one which never becomes extinot. Ge) 

out inte the world and try. You will find | 
| no one whose ancestry causes a dispute about | 
1, the sen of a fisherman, who | 
drewned himself because he bad not eight, 
shillings to provide for his family with, | am. 
9 bomas Be-. 
-_ come, you ofe me return for the game cause from my jourvey in search of fortune, 

erd 


surface, This drop remains visible during 
the whole development of the egg into the 
little fish, 
ta A lady and gentleman of Troy, N. 
Y., whore connubial bliss is perfect in every- 
thing save the presence of children around 
the domestic firesile, were examining some 


illuminated mottos in a book-store the | 


other day, when the wife picked out one 
bearing these words: ‘God 

home.” The husband 
good, but still not exactly w they want- 
ed. Lovking a little further, he picked up 
this one: ‘Suffer titde childrem to come 


unte me,” and he assured his wife that was 
what they wanted. 





Come again and take pos- | 


bless our) 
ht that very | 


~ 
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% Bubecribers in the British Prowl rm ast remit 
} twen'y cents extra for postage. in «club will 
he sent to different pust-offices ff desired. Single 
numbers sent on receipt of See cents, ( sntents of 
Post and of Lady's Fricnd always entirely uifferens, 
In romitsing, Dame at the top of y ar letter, 
your Post-office, county, and State. If . pre 
core a Poet-office order on Philadelphia: or get a 
draft on Vhiladetphia or New York, payahie to ovr 
order. Wt a draft cannot be had, send | nited States 
| netes. Do noternd money by the Cowpea 
| nics, unlers you pay their charges, : 
SEWING MACHINE Premom. 
seribers at 62.50 aplece-—or jar ubecribere and 960 
~we whl ead Grover & * No. & Machine, 
price $%. Hy remitting the difference of price tn 
cash, any higher priced Machine will be sent. Every 





For 30 eub- 


euveciiber iB & Let Lmar mul ae 
$2.4), will get the Premium Steel Engraving. 
Address 
HENRY PETERSON 4 CO., 
319 Walnut St., Philadelphia. 





Notice.—Correspondents should always 
| keep copies of any manuscripts they may 
send to us, in order to avoid the possibility 
of loss; as we cannot be rexponsible for the 
safe keeping or retarn of any manuscript. 

——__- 
BACK NUMBERS. 


| We can still supply back numbers of Tnk 
Post to the paper ell Desomber 12th —which 

contains the opening of “* Tie Mysteny or 

Tax Reers,” and * Tue Ansot's Poot.” 


—_ « - S~—~- 
ADDITIONS TO CLUBS. 


Additions can always be made toa club, 
at the club price; and we will send back 
numbers to the beginning of said club's 
term of subscription, so as we have 
them on hand. Of is ry 
that the subsoriptions of all the members of 
a club should end at the same time. 

mensinaill 


ADVERTISEMENTS, 


The Cuha (N. ¥.) Patriot wonders that 
we should insert iu Tite Post a couple of 
advertisements like the following :— 


hype 18 NO HUMNUG!—By sending 80 cents, 
and stamp, with age, height, color of eyer and 
hair, you will receive by retnrn mall, a correct pic 
ture of your future hushand or wifeJwith name and 
date of marriage, Adldrers, &e. 

. SOLD, THE MAGNETIC POCKET 
20.000 TIMEKEEPER and compass, in a 
handsome case, with glare cryetal, white cnameled 
dial, steel and metal works, ordinary watch size, 
sound and serviceable, warranted to denote correct 
{time, and keep in order two years. Satisfaction 
guaranteed, Sent, poet-pald, for §!, or 3 for §2. 
Agents wanted. Circulars iree, &c. 


The Patrict says of the firet, that ‘‘ Should 

any one send 30 centa, (color of eyes, hair,” 
| ete., not necessary,) you will receive some 
old photograph picked up by the advertiser, 
who makes his 30 cents nearly clear." And 
of the other; ‘‘The ‘Magic Timekeeper’ 
spoken of is simply a cheap pocket compass, 
worth perhaps 10 cents, with which of course 
you can tell when it is noon by sua time— 
when the sun shines, Should you send for 
it you will be one of the * 20,000’ sold! 

it is somewhat difficult we may say in re- 

lation to advertisements, always to tell what 
is deserving of credit and what not. As to 
the ‘* Magnetic Pocket ‘Time-keeper,” if we 
understand its character, it is simply a 

pucket compass and a sun dial—and as we 
| have had not any complaints about it from 
| our subscribers, it is probably worth all that 
is naked for it. Of course it ought to be 
advertised as a compass and sun dial, and not 
| as a Time-keeper. 
| As to the “correct photograph of your 

future husband or wife,” we do not insert 
| such advertisements generally, but oocasion- 
| ally one slips in, 
| Our conscience, however, docs not pain us 
| a great deal with regar] to such uumitiga- 
ted humbugs, We have too high an opinion 
| 


—_ 

















of the mental development of the readers 
of ‘lure Post to suppose that they are in 
| danger of being deceived by such nonsense. 
If they ever send on for the photographs in 
question, it is merely for the fun of the 
thing. 

In conclusion, the advertising columns of 
a paper have their interest as affording 
general readers a glance as to what is going 
on in the great world. And therefore we 
do not hold quite so strict a rein over our 
}own as we should otherwise do. Palpable 
| cheata—especially such large and popular 
| awindlos as the Gift Enterprises and other 
| Lotteries—we have always kept out of our 
| 


columns—at a cost to us probably of thou- 
sands of dollars. But the little cheats, 
| which teach foolish people wisdom at a very 
| sinall cost, we do not think on the whole 
| very hurtful or dangerous. Although it is 
| very well to bring them up with a round 
| turn every now and then, to keep them from 
becoming insufferable. 
aa 
NEW PUBLICATIONS. 


APPLEToON'’s JUVENILE ANNUAL FOR 
E1ignuTEEN HUNDKED AND Sixty-NIne. A 
Christmas and New Year's Gift for Young 
People. With numerous illustrations. Pub- 
lished by D. Appleton & Co., New York; 
and also for sale by Turner Brothers & Co., 
Philada. 

Thies annual is handsomely bound in 
green and gold, with gilt edges; and is one 
of the must beautiful gift books for children 
that we have secn. 

Our MurTvat Fru-np, LittLe Dorarrt. 
Reprinted Pieces. In one volume. By 

Ap- 
i+~ & Co., New York; and also for - 
| by Turner Brothers & Co., Philada. 

Home Srokigs. By Mrs, ALice B. Ha- 
VEN, (‘Cousin Alice”) Published by D, 
Appleton & Co., New York; and also for 
| wale by Turner Brothers & Co., Philada 
| Kino’s Own; Jarmet IN SEARCH OF A 
FATHER. Two by Carraun Man- 
RYAT. Published by D. Appleton & Co., 








New York; and also for by Turner 
Brothers & Co,, Philada. : 
Isatan; witn Notes Critical, explana- 


tory and practical, designed for both pas- 
tors and . By Rev. Renny CowLxs, 
D. D. blished by D. Appleton & €oa., 
New York; and also for sale by Tumer 
Brothers & Co., Philada. 


| the Netes and 


| 


| 


-Tux CaxTenseny /Tatre. By Gror- 
raer Onavcen. Fre T 

Glo 

wittt. Published by 






| New York; and also 
Co., Philad 










zs ¢ ALD 
Impressions of Europe . 
Henny W. Bettows. VoL II. Pu 
by Harper & Brothers, New York; an 
for sale by Claxton, Remsen & Haffelfinger, 
Philada. 

NaTURE’s NospLeman. A Novel, By 
the auth r of “* Rachel's Secret,” &., &e., 
Published by Harper & Brothers, New 
York; and also for sale by Claxton, Rem- 
son & , Philada. 
RksOURCES OF THE PaciFic Storr. A 
Statistical and ive Summary of the 
mines and minerals, climate, topography 





a etn commerce, rae prey and 
tmisceltancous 


the states and 


territories west of the Mountains. 


| With a sketch of the Settlement and Ex- 


| Publish 
}and also for sale 








loration of Lower California. By J. Ross 
ROWNE, aided by a of assistanta. 
by D. nee Co., New York; 

y Turner Brothers, Suc- 
cexsors to G. W. Pitcher, Philada. 

Jesus oF NAZARETH: His Lire anp 
Treacuinos, Founded on the Four Gos- 
pels; and illustrated by reference to the 
manners, customs, religious beliefs, and po- 
litical in.titutions of his times. By LYMAN 
AnnpoTT., With Designs by Doré, De La- 
rochef, Fenn, and others. Published by 
Harper & Brothers, New York; and also 
for sale by Claxton, Remsen & Haffelfinger, 
Philada, 

> 
Leve at teventy. 

A Boston correspondent tells the follow- 
ing :-— 

Here is a touching little romance: Half a 
century ago, two young people—youth and 
maiden in a country village—loved each 
other. Unkind fate persecuted them and 
denied the legitimate reward of mutual af- 
fection. Both married and lived in widoly- 
separated towns, children grew up about 
each, and the cares of life came upon them; 
but the spark of that early love burned in 
both bosroms, Once in a great while they 
exchanged letters. At last his wife died; 
his children grew up and went to the bad, 
and he was left a lonely old man, poor and 
comfortless, This summer her husband died. 
Soon as blessed defunct was put comfort- 
ably under the sod, the widow packed up 
her goods and started for the home of her 
first love. She arnmved one afternoon, and 
was directed to his house, but its master 
was absent. Nothing daunted, she went in 
and sat alone till he returned. Imagine the 
meeting of tender old creatures of seventy, 
who had been faithful to each other through 
fifty years, She remained in his house a 
few ; then they were married ; and the 
neighbors say, that never did humanity af- 
ford such asimilitude to two very sentimen- 
tal turtle-doves as in the wedded bliss of 
these absurd old people. They are living 
now, steeped in happiness, it would seem, 
and, no doubt, fully believing in the maxim, 
‘* Better late than never." 


Not the Devil. 
Horace Greeley, in a chapter of his ‘* Re- 
collections’ devoted to Spiritualism, tells us 
the following:—‘‘ Nor can I unreservedly 
accept the hypothesis which ascribes the 
so-called ‘ spiritual’ phenomena to a demo- 
niac origin, That might account satisfac- 
torily fur some of them, but not forall. For 
instance, in the township of Wayne, Erie, 
Pa., near the house of my father and bro- 
ther, there lived, twelve or fifteen years ago, 
a farmer well known to me, named King 
who had many good traits and one bad 
habit, that of hesuine a barrel of whiskey 
in his house, and dealing out the villanous 
fluid at so much per quart or pint to his 
thirsty neighbors. Having recently lost a 
beloved daughter, he had recourse to * s)i- 
ritualiem,’ (abominable term !) and received 
many messages from what purported to be 
his lost chili—one or more insisted! that the 
aforesaid whiskey barrel must be expelled 
from his premises and never be reinstated. 
So said, so done, greatly to the benefit of 
the neighborhood. Now I feel confident 
that the devil never sent or dictated that 
message; fas, if he did, his character has 
been grossly belied, and his biography ought 
to be re-written.” 





Childrem by Adeption. 

The Massachusetts Supreme Court has 
recently made a decision upon the right of 
a parent to reclaim the custody of his child. 
In the absence of the father, who was a 
sailor, the mother died, and the child, being 
of tender age and destitute, was placed in 
the care of a respectable family, to be 
brought up as their own, When the child 
was nine years old, the father appeared and 
endeavored to assert his claims, On the 
hearing of the writ of Aabeas corpus, the full 
court refused to take the child away from 
its parents by adoption, holding that where 
by misfortune or accident a father has left 
his child destitute and dependent upon 
charity, and the child has been permitted 
to form new relations in life so deep and 
strong as to its whole nature and 
character, the child should be considered as 
emancipated by the father, and the father 
cannot assert his legal right to its custody. 





Nitro-GLyceRine Mape HarMLess.— 
That tremendous explosive material, nitro- 
glycerine, is now rendered harmless by 
mixing it with powdered silica to about the 
consistence Of ordinary clay. It can then 
be carried about, or subjected to blows or 
pressure, with safety, but is as efficacious as 
ever when required for blasting. To take 
an instance: A block of wrought-iron, eens | 
a cubic foot square, having a bole throng 
it of one inch diameter, was charged with 
six ounces of dynamite, as the mixture is 
called. There was no plugging; the dynamite 
was or inserted in the hole, and was 
fired by a fuse. The block of iron was rent 
in two,'and each portion blown to a con- 
siderable distance. Henceforth, tunnelling 
should be less tedious than at present, for 
dynamite has tenfold the blasting effect of 
gunpowder. 


&# A bachelor, according to the latest 
definition, is a man who has lost the oppor- 
tunity of making a woman miserable. 
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Story of a London Cobbler. 


In the rear of the splendid town residence 
of Lor! L——, and facing on a much hambler 
street (for in large cities like London it is 
impossible for wealth to avoid being jostled 
occasionally by poverty,) dwelt an indus- 
trious son of St, Crispin. 

Now, it happened, as the case often is, 
that the shoemaker was the father af a 
family almost numerous enough to qualif 
him for the responsiliie berth of a 
beadle; and beiug the father of eight, it re- 
quired a continuons exertion of his physical 
powers to them the absolute neces- 


saries of life. He was, of course, neceusi- 
tated to work early and late; and the rat-a- 


 tat-tat of the shoemaker’s hammer, long be- 


fore light in the morning, naturally dis- 
turbed the family of Lord L-——, who are of 
that unfortunate class who are compelled 
by the requirements of fashionable society 
to convert night into day. 

Lord L—— would have slept soundly 
under the very snort of the locomotive, but 
his lady was unluckily the possessor of one 
of those intensely nervous temperaments 
which naturally recoil at anything approach- 
ing the hum-dram confusion of plebian pur- 
suits. The noise of the shoemaker's ham- 
mer was too much for bor delicate organi- 
sation, and she would awaken Lord L—— 
from his blissful slambers, ofttimes at the 
very point of a happy consummation of his 
dreams, by reminding him of that horrid 
noise in the rear. Lord L—— was phieg- 
matic and foggy, by’ no means a savant, 
though an intense aimirer of Lady L—, 
who was talented. He none of 
the repellant discrimination of his lady, and 
would have preferred the society of some 
clever representative of Billingagate to that 
of a minister of the Church of Eugland, 
But, as we have said, he believed implicitly 
in Lady L——, and anything calculated to 
annvy that most excellent lady, must be re- 
moved at any coset. Of course, after con- 
suming the night, and three or four hours 
of the morning, in the enjo: t of patri- 
cian pleasures, it was ly meoesaary 
to Lady L——, w brilliant talents were 
perpetually on the stretch during those in- 
toxicating moments, that she should have 
the privilege of commanling a few moments 
of undisturbed quiet out of the twenty-four 
hours allotted to the day, without suffering 
the inalienable prerogatives of her nobility 
to be disturbed by a vulgar and designing 
cord waiuer, 

Lord L—— and his lady had returned 
about four im the morning from the recep- 
tion of the distinguished Duchess of ——, 
hie lordship bei n a blissful state of self- 
unconsciousness from the potent effecta of 
certain wines of marvellous antiquity, and 
her ladyship highly charged with the bril- 
liant bon-mots which had fallen like pearls 
from the eloquent lips of a distinguished 
savant, whose erratic disposition inclined 
him to a suite of apartments, including one 
room upon the attic floor. But scarcely 
herself luxurious) 
to the arms of Morpheus, when she was sud- 
denly recalled to the vulgar realities of 
a practical existence by that everlasting 
thumping of the father of eight children in 
the rear. 

She gave Lord L—— a sharp punch in the 
ribs which aroused him in an A 
astonishing state of self-consciousness, which 
led him to inquire in a somewhat testy, 
though oblivious manner— 

‘*Lord bless me! Lady L——, what's the 
matter? What are you diving at my ribs 
for’ You have thumped them now till the 
are sorer than Balaam's donkey. Why can’t 
you let a poor fellow rest ?” 

“IT really believe, my lord, you would go 
to sleep in @ hornet’s nest, or on the brink 
of a crater!"’ exclaimed her ladyship petu- 
lantly. ‘I really wish sometimes | were as 
happily and stupidly organized as you are. 
I should not be disturbed by the everlasting 
thumping of that horrid creature in the 
rear. ” 


Ugh !" said his lordship, sleepily, ‘leave 
me alone this time, and I'll look to’t in the 
morning.” 

**Good Heavens,” cried her ladyship, re- 
newing her manipulations upo: the riba o 
his lordship. “I shall positively go dis- 
tracted with that odious shoemaker, unless 
you pay some further regard to my feelings, 
and put a atop to this perpetual thumping.’ 

‘Only be quiet, my lady, and I’)! so it in 
the morning, at whatever cost,” said my 
lord. 


The fact of it was, our honest shoemaker, | 


whom the pressing wants of a large family 


had compelled to rise early, had commenced | 4,4. more to the Adelphi. 


the labors of the day shortly after the re- 
tirement of Lord L and his lady, and as 
the lady had not thought proper to ——, 
herself with the same potent beverage whic 
had operated so advantageously upon the 
nerves of his lordship, slumber to her was 
of course denied. 

On the same day, at a later bour, and 
agreeably to his promise, Lord L—- paid 
the shoemaker a visit. He found him still 
pounding away at his humble calling, and 
they speedily entered into conversation. His 
lordship stated his wife's grievances, and 
desired to know if he could not wait till a 
reasonable hour in the morning before com- 
mencing bis labors. 

‘Alas, my lord, I am very poor, and 
having the responsibility weighing upon me, 
am obliged to work early an: late to pay my 
little rent here and support them. It is 
true, if I had a little money to do it with, I 
should open a much larger shop in a more 
favorable locality, and should doubtless make 
a very good thing of it. But poverty, my 
lord, 4 a stern reality that may vot be un- 
derstood by people in the same walks of life 
as your honor.” 

**Ahem !"' said his lordship; ‘‘ how much 
money would it require to carry out these 
designa ?” 

Por five hundred pounds, I might open 
a shop and stock it handsomely, in the very 
heart of London. In some more obscure 
quarter, with ye om corres ingly 
less, I might open with less capital.” 

**Look here, my man,” said Lord L—, 
“ T am strongly inclined to favor your enter- 
prise. I will !end you five hundred pounds 
to-day, upon the conditions I shall dictate to 
you. Ina word, you shall pay me back one 
pound per week for this money, as ve £- 
you live, and when you die your death 
cancel the debt. I will ran my own risk aa 
regards your wy eyed What do you say— 
will ~ accept the money on those terms ?” 

**] will, and God bleas yuur lordship for- 
ever, and your lordship’s lady, and may you 
live a thousand years and be happy, and 
may I live as long to repay you !” exclaimed 
the delighted artisan, tossing aside the shoe 
oes which be had been thumping away al! 

e morning. ‘‘1] have realized my dream ; 

T'll take a shop in Bond street, and serve 
nothing®but nobility—God bless them |" 





“Call at the office of my solicitor, then, 
in an hour, and you shall find a check there 
for five hundred pounds awaiting you ;" aud 
be handed him address of the lega! . 
tleman who transacted bis business. *‘ fa. 

; bark you,” said his lordship facetionsly, 
| * when you have eel the bird, call at my 
club-room in St. James strect. You will 
find me there from one to three in the after- 
noon.” 
the odor of leather and departed. 
At the proper bour, Mr. Tobias (fur that 
was the shoomaker's name) called at the 
office of Lord L——'s solicitor, and 
to his lordship's promise, received his moncy, 
a yo gw | the club-room and called for 
ord L——, who presently appeared. 
ww my man, did you raise the noed- 
“T did,” said Tobias, “and many thanks 
to your honor. +! you never grow poorer.” 
“ ve alone the compliments,” said his 
lordship significantly, * ive pecheye you are 
es and 


not acquainted with the regula- 
tions of our club.” 
* Alas, my lord, I am bit a poor man, and 


know but very little beyon 
calling.” 

‘It is only proper then,” said his lord- 
ship, “that I should enlighten you. It is 
the custom always among us here that who- 
ever receives money s stand treat, and, 
according to precedent, it falls upon you, 
you being the receiver,” 

“With all my heart, ‘‘ said Tobias, “if 
you will conduct me to a suitable place for 
your lordship.” 

* That is easily done,” replied Lord L——. 
“We ger a no other yt but the 
Adelphi, and that you know is but a few 

hall we gor” 


ate 

Moet assuredly, my lord. I am quite 
anxious not to conflict with any established 
precedent,” said Tobias. 

On their arrival at this fashionable re- 
treat, Tobias inquired of bis lordship what 
he would take. 

*T always take wine in the afternoon,” 
said Lori L——; “ shall I take the liberty 
to order it for you ¥” 

** Do, if you please. I am unaccustemed 
3 yet, to the usages of good society,” anid 


my humble 


“Waiter!” cried his lordship, ‘‘a bottle 
of Champagne de Sillery, and glasses for 
two!” They were brought and plaved be- 
fore them upon the polished slab. 

“ This, now, ia a beverage worthy of the 

gods,” said Lord I,——, as he helped himself 
to the atte | bumper, ‘Test it, Sir 
| Knight of the eit fonees your namc— 
| Tobias.” 
‘Lhe bottle was soon dispatched, very 
| much to the exbilaration of Mr. Tolfias and 
| his noble patron, The reckoning waa then 
| called for, and Mr, Tobias discovered that 
| the price demandod for Champagne de Sillery 
was two pounds, 





This announcement naturally operated | 
| old hunter. 


like an electric shock upon the nerves of 
Tobias, though he settled the bill, of course, 
| without a murmur, and soon after with- 
| drew. He found no difficulty, now that he 
| had money at his disposal, in securing the 
| coveted shop in Bond street, which bad so 
long haunted him like the spectre of a fu- 
ture hope, now happily realised. 

The shop was filled with a choice selection 
and description, in 
accordance with Mr. Tobias's best ce ope 
and it was not many days before a brisk and 
profitable trade was opened, very much to 
the delight of the ea gs | Tobias, who, 
quite naturally, exhibited his gratitude for 
his benefactor by taking the osfe pound to 








Y | the club room in St. James street, just one 


| week from the time of his former visit. He 
| inquired for Lord L——, who appeared soon 
| after, as on the former occasion. 

| ‘My Lord, said Tobias, ‘I have brought 
| you the pound, agreeable to promise, and I 
| dare say you will not hesitate to act upon 
| the precedent you gave me a short time 


‘* And pray, what was that ?”’ demanded 
| Lord L ‘ 
| “Forgive me, your eye but I think 
| it was to the effect that he who receives the 
| money shall stand treat, and, according to 
precedent, it falls upon you, you being this 
| time the receiver.” 
| With all my heart,” returned Lord 
| L——, ‘if you will name some suitable place 
for the occasion.” : 
| “ Willingly, your ey but I know of 
no better place than the delphi, and that, 
you know, is but a step ortwo. Shall we 





ov 9” 
. His lordship saw that be was fairly caught, 
| and with a dolorous look he led the way 
When they were 
| seated, he asked the innocent Tobias what 

he would take. 
| “ie you will allow me to order it ?” said 
Mr. Tobias, modestly 

**Do so, by all means,” replied his lord- 


ship, who was seriously in hopes that the | 


order would be for brandy and water for 
| two. 

‘*Waiter!” cried the excellent Tobias, 
with an air of dignity that suited the occa- 
sion, ‘‘ a bottle of Champagne de Sillery and 

| glasses for two.” 


Original Fables. 


BY MRS. PROSSER. 


INCONVENIENCES OF THR “ Tlrourtown,.” 
** Baa, baa!" oried the little lamb. ‘' I've 





An with this Lord L—— shook off | 








lost my mamma. Ah, who has scen my 
mamma? Baa, baa, baa!” 

* Poor little heart!” cried av old Sheep 
that was busy nibbling the sweet sbort 
when the cry attracted her. ‘How long 
have w lost her, my dear !" 

** Oh, a long, long time, and I can't find 
= evywhore, Baa, baa!” cried the little 
vamb, 

‘Well, don't fret; I dare say she is not 
far off,” said the kind old Sheep. ‘ You 
look very tired; come and eata bit of this 
nice grass, or lie down and rest, and I will 

and look for her." 


heep, as she turned to 


** Oh, dear, no!” cried the little Lamb, as 
if shocked af such an idea. “My mamma 
is so pretty; her fleece is as soft and as white 
ae her eyea—oh, 


E 


ful. “I don't remember ever to have seen 
one of our party like that, but I suppose | 
haven't taken notice enough. I shall be 
sure to know her at once now that you 
have described her," she said, and away she 
went. 

Bhe examined every sheep she met, but 
saw none a bit better looking than herself 
so she all without askivg if they bad 
lost a little lamb. 

**]T am very sorry to teil you, my dear,” 
she paid, when she returned, ‘lam af 
they must have taken away your poor 
mother, for nowhere can I sce her, and I 
have been all over the field.” 

‘Baa, baa!” cried the litte Lamb 
piteously. At that minute a sheep 
on the top of the bank under which the 
Lamb was lying, aud cried out loud, “ Baa- 
av a ” 


Up started the Lamb and sk up the 
bank, crying, “‘ Mamma, mamms! (hb, cruel 
Show, how could you say she was taken 
away from the field Y” 

‘*Oruel!"” cried the Sheep, much sur- 
prised. ‘‘ Why, how in the world was I to 
know that that was your mamma, after the 
description you gave? Learn to keep to 
sober truth; if yon had not been so high- 
flown, | should have found her direciy, 
and saved you pain and myself a world of 
trouble." 





Let ANoTHER Praise THEE. 


‘What a wonderful fellow Mr. Biases is," 
said Dull, the packhorse, to Conjurer, the 


** Blases wonderful, ia he?" said Con- 


urer, 

‘ ‘*Oh, astonishing,” replied Dull; ‘he 
was always considered the finest horse in 
the stud for symmetry and beauty; and 
then hia swiftness in a race, his apirit and 
dexterity in leaping, his untiring strength ; 
in short, bis excellence in all ways was mar- 
vellous,” 

Conjurer did not reply, and Dull con- 
tinued— 

‘“‘And the prizes that bix family have 
won, and the fame they have! Any bet ma 
be made on the breed; they come off wit 
flying colors from every field and course; 
unexampled success, and unfailing, attends 


them.” 

**Where did you get all this?” inquired 
Conjurer, who had his own opinion of the 
merits of Mr. Blazes and his breed. 

** From the best possible authority,” said 
Dull—'‘' Aimsel/." 

**Ah, so I thought,” said Conjurer, ‘Let 


me advise you, my good fellow, when you | 


hear an account like this from an enemy, to 
believe it all; when you get it from a friend, 
to go half way with it; but when it comes 
from ‘' the Wonder” himself, to take it for 
as much as it is worth, and that is nothing 
at all!” 





Tuk Power or Love, 

‘What a horrible noise he makes!"’ said 
the Reeds. 

** Horrible,” said the Rushes. 

‘* Like a bull bellowing,” said the Reeds. 

‘Like a horse neighing,” said the 
Rushes, 

‘* fe makes the very earth shake?” they 
exclaimed together 

“Ah, song beloved,” anid the bittern's 
mate; “harsh and dissonant to many, but 
sweetest music to me. How it rejoices my 
heart to listen to it!” 

** Only hear her,” whispered the Reeds to 
the Rushes, ‘* Well, it only shows what love 
can do.” 





MINE OR TUINE MAKES ALL THE DirrEen 
ENCE. 

There was a debate in the yard. Com- 

modore, the old house-deg, was delivering 


Lord L—— accepted the butt of the joke, | himself on the merits of Tip’s case, and the 


| drauk his wine, settled the bill and retired. 
In precisely one week after, the indefati- 

able Tobins might have been seen wending 

Eis way from Bond street to St. James 

| street, with the promissory one pound. 

His lordship presented himself, but drew 


Tobias. 
| + My lord, I have brought you the one 
| pound,” said the punctual and ever-grateful 
| Tobias. 


magpie, the stable-cat, and Urib, the terrier, 
were listening to him. 
*T cannot say, my friends,” he began, 


“that the punixhment of our companion 


| 


| 


Tip seems to me to be a just one; and the 


back suddenly upon beholding the amiable | Cre" that we recently heard following the 


blows he received grated very harshly on my 


are.” 
Hi« hearers looked much impressed, ex 
pecially the magpie, who surveyed him at 


| Look here!” cried Lord L—, gruffly, | tentively. 


j“9 never saw you before. If you have a 
pornd for me, you can take it to the devil 


Flattered by this deference, he continued, 
“Par be it from me todefend the crime of 


| for all J care!" and he abruptly closed the | theft; it is a disgracefal act in itself; but 


door in the astonished face of Tobias. 

Mr. Tobias has since prospered to an ex- 
| tent which has already begun to warrant a 
coach-and-four in the mind of Mrs. Tobias; 
and, though he has met Lord L—— a thou- 
sand times since their last visit to the 
Adelphi, yet, strange to say, that nobleman 
has never recognized him either in person or 
through his solicitor. Frum last accounts, 
the Tobiases are still going up, and are seri- 
ously talking of «pending the ensuing summer 
solstice either in Cheltenham or Brighton. 





have taken place in the course of a Divinity 
examination at Cambridge University, Eog- 


is recorded to have spoken? Answer—The 
whale. Q —To whum did the whale epeak ? 
A.—To Moses in the “bulrushes. 
did the whale ray ’ 

—What did Moses reply’ 
| thou persuadest me to be a Christian. 
What was the effect on the whale’ A.—He 


A.— Almost 





sea, and perished in the waters, 





| 


Q.—What | modore, rather confused. 
A.—Thou art the man. | that butter is delicious; and here stood the 


then, when it has to be [udged, all the cir 
cumstances of the case should be taken into 
consideration. You understand me, May," 
(he added, a little scverely,) ‘*a thief, with- 
out palliating circumstances, is a despicable 
creature.” 


“Oh yes, sir, I understand,” said Mag, | 


demurely. . 

“* Very well, then, let us put Tip’s case 
Here, as it might be,” (pointing to a piece 
of meat that he was guing to dine on,) 
** stood the butter-basket, full of the fresh- 
made luxury, which we all know is most de 


(3 The following dialogue is raid to | licicus.” 


“Did cook ever give you any sir? J 
couldn't have known that it was delicious if 


land : —Question— What animal in Scripture I hadn't made free with a pat or two,” said 


Mag. 
** That's an irrelevant question,” said Com- 
“IT was saying 


basket, ful and uncovered, moat inviting. 


Q.— | Well, on the other hand, there stood Tip, 


' exceedingly hungry, and having a particular 


rushed violently down a steep place into the | love for nice thing» at all times; and where 
| was the dairy maid, whose place it was to | 


watch the basket? Alas for Tip, the was 
nowhere! Any one may supply the event 

Tip fell beneath the clear rtunity and 
the strong temptation—and | confess, riew- 
ing the cane « ately, I wish he had 
hot stayed to take a second roll, and so got 
found out and thrashed !" 

Quite satiefied with the effoct he seemed 
to have produced, Commodore returned to | 
take his dinner—but it was gone. 

“It's down the drain by this time,” said 
Mag. “I saw ae rat at it-—but you didn't 
Ike to be interrupted.” 

“ The villain !" said Commodore, rushin 
to the drain. ‘ Such a slice of liver I haven't | 
had for this week or more. I'll make him | 
pay for it; I'll have him!” 

“Do but bear,” sald Mag “I daro aay | 
he was much more hungry than Tip—and | 

sure x were quite as careless as the 
dairy maid. But nobody is to be trusted, 
however pay he may talk, where his own | 
is concerned; di ate views and | 
liberal principlos won't stand against se!f- | 
interost.” 








Jupament Vensus Justicn. 
* Paddle,” said the Cat, ‘‘ can you tell me | 
the difference between a fault and an ac- | 
cident? for I kicked and cuffed at one 
time, and let at another, for the very | 
same thing, and | should like to know what | 
makes the difference betwoen them."' 
“The difference, dear Tabby, is tis," | 
sald Paddio: “if 1, by mistake, took your | 
dinner, it would be an adcident—but if 
took mine, it would be a fault; and is te frost 
on that principle that Betty ta your mis- 
demeanors with wrath or forgiveness." 


Wx na. —Dr. Dupre, looturer on chemistry 
at Westminster ital, states in a paper 
on wine recently pu that pure nataral 


wine may be considered to have arrived at 
maturity at the end of from five to twelve | 
years, In that time, he remarks, the slow | 
chemical changes which bottled wine under- 
goos will have produced their best offect ; 
and after that, ‘‘the wine no longer im. 
proves ebm except to tho taste of a 
few would-be connoisseurs.” But there are 
exceptions to this rule—namely, wines un- 
usually rich in quality, and those which are 
** fortified” by aleohol. Such wines oon. | 
tinue to improve up to the end of fifteen | 

. } 


yearn 





email farm of fifteen hundred thousand 
acres. 

Ga” Social usages ia Louisville are some- 
what queer. A young man, the other day, 
| put his band in hia pocket in order to find 





the key to his store, and give it to his part- 
ner; when the latter supposed he was feel- 
Se See glial, Sop Ls-cun, one chet him 
dead, 

CR Map is morely an abbreviation mappa, 
the title given by the Romans to their judi 
circensca, and other public gamea, the signal 
to commence which was given by Nero drop- 
ping his mappa, or bandkerchief. As charta 
were then printed on linen, the mappa also 
gave its name to our familiar word ‘‘ map." 

t@” into which one of the United Btates 
is a sentimental youth likely to go’ Matri- 


mony. 
a The o of lawyors—Keeping 
one's own co 





—- 


Saccess Telle ite Own oe The im- 
mense demand tor Burnett & Vo.'s ard prepere- 
tions fur the tollet, in New York, has induced that 
celebrated Boston house to Ba large and ciegeut 
branch ertadliahment at 508 way. Already the 
oustum of the fashionable public seems to be drawn 
| there, For example, among the thousands and one 

* dreesiuge” for the hair, where can you find anything 
at all comparable to Burnett's Coooamen? Ever Indy 
who hae weed it will join in the anewer—" soukere. 
~—Home Journal. 








¢€#” A gentleman residing at Malvern, in 
| giving his experience of the recent earth- 
| quake in a letter to the Times naively states: 
“A policoman on the row! not 100 yards 
| from my house knew nothiny of the shock 
or its acoompanimenta.” 


seas | without trouble to 
(2 An Arisonin farmer wants to sell a| to furniture, carpets, &o., is coming into 


CH The latest story about a dog with a 
soul, comes from Gloucester, Mass. An old 
family favorite, infirm and tseless, yee 
cherished for memory's sake, waa observed 
by a heartless wretch, who remarked, *‘ That 
dog onght to be killed; he ik not good for 
anything!” The anitnal looked mournfolly 
up into the speaker's face, then taking o 
wistful gnae around the store, and at those 
present, deliberately ked out of the door 
to the railway, where he plunged into the 
water and wre drowned, 


_- _ 


Runberant Health 
Ie a blessing vouchsafed to few. Even those who 
have been favored by nature with strong constita- 
tiome and vigorous frames are apt to neglect the pre- 
Cauliows neccesary to preserve these preelous endow- 
ment> Inderd, ae arale, the mare healthy and rebast 
aman 's the more liberties be i inclined to take 
with his own phyeiqne. It leseme consolation to the 
naturally weak and feeble to know that they can be 
#0 invigorated and bullt up, by « proper usr of the 
means which selonoe bas placed at their dieporal, as 
to have a mach better chance of long life and «x 

P from 4 and pain, than the mest ath- 
lotic of thetr fellows whe are foolish enough to eup 
pose themeeclvoe lnvulmerable, and ect acoordingly. 

It le not too mach te say that more than half the 
people of the civiliaed world need on cecartonal 
fonic, to caable them to support the strain upow their 
bodies and minds, which the (ast life of this restiors 
age Occasions. Im fact, & pure, wholesome, wner. 
citing tonite te the graed éeaideratem of the bury 
millions, and they have the article in HOSTET 
TERS STOMACH BITTERA, It le a etamenat 
wevectna, 6. ¢. 10 tmparte permanent strength to 
weak systems and invig del tuth 
Ite reputation amd tte sales have steadity increased. 
Competitive preparations heve been introduced, a./ 
libitum, end, ae far as the public le concerned, od 
nauerum, in the hope of rivaling it; but they have 
all either perished in the attempt, or been left fer in 
the rear, It hae been the great medical success of 
the present century, and it ie quite certain that no 
proprietary’ medicine in thie country te as widely 
known, or ae generally aeed, 

Ten lightaing presses, running incessantly (fun. 
day excepted, ) the whple year through, berety eapply 
the demand for the Ttustrated Almanac, in which 
the mature and uses of the preparation are set forth, 


the cirealation now being over Ove millions a year. 
jan®at 
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tw A new plan of giving large parties, 
housekeepers and damayo 


It in to take a hall where there ix 
room for dencing, laying out refresh - 


ments and a 

a regular , and inviting friends there. 
The plan is considered an excellent one, and 
in likely to be extensivel Bevera! 
such parties have been held, and those who 
have given them are delightod to be able to 


get up the next morning and find their do- 
mestio arrangementa andiseurbed. 


——s 


vogue. 





ee 


BK. T. Bannrrt’s Anricies or Eveny Day Use. 

Family an4 Totlet Soaps. The very beat. 

Soap Powder, The great iaber saving compound. 

Concentrated Potash, The ready soapmaker. 

Naleratus, warranted pure and unadulterated. 

Super Card, Bode and Star Yeast Powder of eu- 
perior quality. 

Lion Cogfec, guaranteed pure, and in favor uneur 


For sale by Henry ( Kellogg, Agent at Philadelphia, 
and at the manufactory, Nos. 64, 4, 64, 67, 68, Gn, TO, 
Ti and 14 Washingten street, add 48 and 44 West 
| street, New York. BT. Banarrt. febet-i- 








CW There is a cave fn Russia, not far 
from Orenburg, which posacases the remark - 
able character of bei ly filled with ice 
in the summer, and ly destitute of it 

|in the winter, ‘The hotter the alr outaide, 
says Bir Roderick Murchison, the colder it 
in inside. Its property depends on the ar 
rangemente of the ourrenta of air, and the 
‘principle that evaporation producers cold, 
any years ago President Hitchoock applied 
the same wey le to the explanation oF the 
frozen well of Brandon, Vermont. 


| The idea that a mere carthquake is suffi. | 


| cient to arrest the attention of a policeman | 


‘on his beat is rather too rich to be passed 
over without notice. 


BR. BM. M.—Rapwar's Meapry Retier.-To be 


ured on all occasions of pain or sudden sickness. | 


| Immediate relief and conmrequent cure for the all- 
| mente and diseases prescribed, le what the Kear 
| guarantecs, to perform, Ite motto ts plain and eys- 
| tematic: J¢ will eurely eure! There is no other 
| remedy, Bo other Lixnmugxt, no kind of Param 
| Len, that will check pain so suddenly and #0 ratl+ 

| factorily ae Ranway's Keapy Keune. 





Tt hae been | 


Per Catarrh buy full Pint Mettics 
of Wolcott's Annimitaron, in white wrappers, §! 


Wolcott's Par Paint |e aleo in white wrappers on!) 
| Bold at druggists. 


pando vt 


{W Carl Benson, being challenged to 
make a rhyme for velocipede, got off this 
impromptu: 


“There was a man on a volocipede 
, Who said, ‘I need not give my homs a feed, 
Without oats or hay, 
He will go all day; 


| thoroughly tested Im the workshop and Im the field, | It's a cheap thing to keep « velocipede.’ 


In the counting-room and at the forge, among civi 


| Hane and soldiers, in the parlor and in the horpital, | 


| throughout all the varied climes of the earth, aml 
one general verdict has come home; “ The moment 


Radway's Ready Relief le applied erternaily, or | jorT-ut 


| taken inwardly according fo directions, Paix, from 
| whatever Cause, ceases (0 erlet!” Une no other 
| kind for Srnaine, or Bonne, or Scacos, or Cure, 
Cuamres, Buviwns, or Srmaine. It |e exceHent for 
| Cuicetaina, Mosgerto Bites, aleo Stines oF Dor 
sonous Inencots, It le onparalielod for Sun Staone, 
Avor.exy, Kusumatinm, Toorrnacnn, Ti Doo 

nees, INFLAMMATION OF THE Sromacn, HowELs, 


Kipsere, &¢. Good for slmort everything. No 
family should be without it. Follow direetiome and 
arpoedy cure will be effected. Bold by Drugylrte. 
Price 60 @ ate per bottle. marv-eowtl 


CF Baron Rothachild left enough money 
to buy all New York city at ite assenned 
valne, 


Hewr's Cocnr Tower Powpen is superior to any 


other for whitening the skin. It does not rab off oF 
injore the complexion. No lady ehoald be without 
thie ,oetly celebrated requisite for the tollet, The 
sale for the loet eight years har been anparalleled 
Price Wicente. Sold everywhere, T. W. Evane, Per 


fumer, 41 South Eighth St., Philadelphia. sepat-ty 


| Haunt’s Bleom of Koes. 

A delicate color tor the cheeks of lips, duce pot 
wash off, and warrasted pot to injure the skin, can 
only be removed with vinegar, and cannot be dc tected 
with a microscope. It remains permanent for yearr, 
and can |n bo manner be discovered from the natural 
flueh of bealth, and excites universal admiration 
Price §1. Sent by mal! for $1.18 T. W. Kvans, I've 
| fumer, 41 South Kighth &.,, Philadelphia. rep?6-ly 


t@ Lady Lucan was heard to way a very 
neat thing to Mra. Sheridan, ‘* Yuu must 
certainly be a very bappy woman, madam, | 
who have the felicity of pleasing the man 
that p!eases ali the world.’ 


Hottowar's Ormruewr any I'tits ore pecniierly 
adapted to this eeason of the year, «ben conghe and 
evuide are +o prevalemt. The Uintment allaye all tu. 
flammation and irritation, while the Mille cleanse and 
luvigorate the blood 


| The Bewen MNicrescepe, 
Magnifying 000 times, masied tor @Unwrs, Tunes 
for @1.%. Address ¥. PY. BOWEN, 

Box 290, Boston, Mase. 





(# The new back-gammon—The Grecian 


bend. 





MARRIAGES. 


CW™ Marriage notices muertalwaye be accowpans «| 
by a responsible name, 


On the Met af Der, bw the Nev, J. BL Maddus 
Mr. Wo Iiewny Panwento Mere. Battin EH Mua: 
daughtorot Mr Jobe Haniy, both of thie city 

Cho the Tet toetant, by the Mev, Ie Newton, MW 
Riwanw Coney to Mice & HM. Veames 

tm t fot «4 Ihe by the it Ant Var j 
Mr Jouws W. Dist to Mise Asie Lawrrnt f 
thie cit 

Ou the 994 of Dee, by the Mev M oI) Korte, Mr 
M. . Astew to Miew bua J. Lanise, both of thn 
tity 

On the od instant, by th Key Wea. BL Wood 
Mr. Gromon W. Hatowinto Mere Maggie A Pon 
Thu, both of thie city 

Oa the Tth tortant, by the Rev T. DeWitt Ta 


taeyve, dows Y. Opesnatn © Mice dann Woon, bork 
of thar 





DEATHS. 


6H Notions of Deaths must alwaye be accomys 
pied by a repousible game. 


Onthe tth tmetant, Faasniin A., eldest ron cf 
Amor aud the late Sueaun U Kedetroake, tu Lis 
giet year ° 

oo the 19th lnetemt, Hannier C 
the late Rembrandt I'eale 

Op the 18th lostant, Kosent B. Agaress, to bh « 
Ted year 

On the 11th toetant. Cuanter %., eon of Wm. apt 
Lacy A. Baldwin, io hie eth year 


Puace, relict of 


Use the 11th \petant, Lapis 8., daughter of Kebert 
and | ydia Owens, fo ber Mth year 

Ou the 1@b iuetant, Groner A. Busterony, inh « 
th year 

Un th 100B laetant, CaTraaning Faann.in ber od 
year 

On the 10th iostapt, Mre. Hanne Gissess, (0 her 
Both year 

Ou the Hh lpetant, Mavain A, witeof Wm. V! 
vie nh her th vear 

athe WB instant, Jogs Wuisrien, in bie “sé 
year. 
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THK Twe BOTUERS. A look of pain, that I could not maeter, | what it was, but I knew its amooth surface | thing bebind Denny's words, for he sprang 
——= stole over my face, and | leaned my was broken, and that his voice had not its | eagerly oy acceptance. 
THE AMERICAN MOTHER. lew to hide a few bot, blinding tears. He | usual sustained sweetness of tone. **Orra thin will ye plase till come this 
whispered earnestly and eagerly, partly rie- ‘My pretty little lady's pale to-day,” he | minnit, Miss? Shure yell not be kopt softly : 
1, ing as he did so said. ‘Is it true what they teil me about | waitin’ by me, for if yell put yer band out See ot Denny, 1 suppose not. 
Im sunny girlbeod's vernal life, “It is for your sake, my darling, for| your having a long fever and frightening | to the flower it's all I'll ax of ye.” Bat it’s a day, ne less, and I wish 
Bhe caused no smal) sensation our sake: and oh, what would I not do sa, Sag being delirious *” I took up a light scarf M placed be-| I could alter it. Here he sighed again, 
But sow the modest New World wife or that * Yes, I have been very ill,” I answered, | side me, and f him. As I crossed | and looking 7 Soveees he murmured, 
To others leaves flirtation. “I cannot blame you for anything, Sir | ** but I'm strong and well again, for | the threshold he whispered : “God knows I feel for any one whose 
She's young still, lovely, debonnaire, Brian,” said the doctor, entering the room I bave been carefully nursed and attended * Kape speakin' ov the flowers as ye go | hands are tied, whatever the thong may be 
Although her charming features and putting on his riding cloak previous to | to. , down the stairs,” in a tone that was full of | that binds them.” 
Are eaddened by « thought of care departing. ‘‘ There's an extra blush or two, “Bo you should be,” he said —— and | warni entreaty. He had scarcely broken bread, but he 
Por those two tiny creatures. but I think you have brought on and | having jrassed out the door of the chapel, I his advice, and going before bim | arose and with « slight inclination of his 
health with you to our patient. So, Madge, | and standing in the great hall together, I saw | told him there was a pink under the head passed by where we sat and left the 
ul my good woman, you may let your young | the change | spoke of gradually die out of | trees that I thought the most beau I| room. It was not Sir Brian's custom ever 
- lady stay up an hour yet.” bis face and manner, and noted the old had ever seen, and wondered if it was to glance toward his brother, or in any way 
Kach tiny, toddling, mottied mite A happy hour, during which my dear, | charm of studied interest and tenderness | one's especial favorite, or if I might take conscious of his presence, but I saw 
Asserts with voice emphatic, dear mr never left me. He spake cheer- | steal back again. for mine, The old man was ly ex- that on this occasion he was disturbed by 
In Maping accents ** mite is right ; fully, but only of such things as were “Bo they cared well for you, did they ’" | cited, and answered pron Mee Nag pan ds what he had done and lost the thread of his 
Their rule is autocratic 1 bounded by the width and breadth of my he added. ‘That was as it should be; | but in a moment or two we stood out in the | conversation, and fell into a constrained si- 
The song becomes, that charmed mankind, sick room; of the night in the turret, or | there ie bat one fair lady in old Fo- | open garden, and placing himself near me, | lence. As rt hoped, he called me to follow 
Their musical narcotic, the funeral in the chapel, he never remotely | garty, and she should be prised. But what | as if he were pointing to the flower bed at | him into his library as soon as dinner was 
And baby lips, than Love chet! find hinted. By-and-bye he weut away, kissing | is this I hear about your going away?” he | our side be began, first looking stealthily all | over, and closed the door carefully behind 
Are even more despotic me fondly, and saying to Madge, as he lin- | asked suddenly. “1 thought Sir Brian | around us: me. 
gered in the doorway, meant to make us all young ogain with gay ** For the love of God, Miss Honora, don't| ‘‘ Now,” he said very gently and tenderly, 
i Take care of my precious child for me, | doings, and that we were to have all the | leave ogarty. I have me misons for what | holding both my hands ‘in his and —— 
Her lullaby, when singing there, Maige, Don't spare yourself in watching | masters and mistresscs of all the known /I say, though me tungue’s tied; but I beg| down upon me, full of fondness and af- 
And castles ever bullding and nursing—and I will be grateful to | arts to make Fogarty ring with new and old | and pray ov ye on me bended knees don't | fection, ‘‘ what does my little Honora want 
Their destiny she'll carve in alr, you.” languages like a Babel.” lave Fogarty. Yis, yis,” he cried, inter-| to say? This is the last + we shall be 
Bright with maternal gilding The soft and winning tone of this en- 1 was neither wise nor amiable, or] should | rupting me, as I was going to speak, ‘I | together for along time; a long time 
Young Clarence as an advocate | treaty, a» he preferred it, so affected aim not have flashed scarlet with anger at his | know what yer going to . It's not yer | it will be to me, las.” 
wi | that she was obliged to sit down, and letting | words, nor have said tauntingly, watching | own wish to go, but Sir Brian's will ** Do I go to-morrow ?” I faltered 


rofound and tender, 
And round the | ser Hattio’s fate 
A coronet of splendor 


THE FRENCH MOTHER, 





ting 


| ye, Sir Brian, whin ye spake in that tinder 


her head sink forward between her shoul- 
ders, dropped her hands and fell to rumiua- 


* Well, well, but it's an altered day wid 


his face as I did ro 
** How did you discover that I was going ’ 
Did you tell Sir Brian, or did he tell you ?” 
He looked at me quickly and smiled. 1 
should have taken warning from that smile, 








takes ye. Miss Honora, dear, fur yer own 
sake and his I entrate ye to cross his will 
this onct, an’ trust to what I tell ye; he'll 
bliss ye for it when the time comes that he’ll 
know the raison, Look down on the d, 





I way. A newborn babe it is are, an’ not | but it roused and maddened me. don't be movin’ yer hand to me, but jist Denny's warning was in my mind, and I 
cay the tirrible ould knight wid the thundering ‘What sort of man are you’ I cried; | watch the flowers an’ take heed of what I | drew close to his ear. 
She loves the gaudén's vapid stare, | words that Denny Finn was the only one | ‘you play with pore hearts; you deal in | tell ye. If ye go after this warning, ye’ll| ‘Why is it?” I w . “* Will you 
Aud praise from all behoiders— | that could stand before, God be praised, | suspicion, watching and plotting; an} neither | wring the hearts of thim that prizes ye | not tell me why I amtogo? I feel safe be- 
Adopts the latest tint in hair, ‘ | Misa I'ifteen or sixteen long years the ould boldly ask what you wish to know, nor be- | above all the world. If ye take the coorse | side you, but I have a presentiment that 
And whitens thick her shoulders | place bas lay under a cloud; we all felt it, | lieve truth when you hear it. God knows /I point out to ye an’ stay, even if ye brave | leaving you I rush into danger.” 


Her emiles are perfect works of art, 
And Wirth makes a)! ber dresses, 

Her love comes from a hollow heart 
From Brittany her treases. 


II. 
Her sallics and her jews d capret 


|eprung or what light could iver shine 
| through it. 


| it's them that's wipin’ it off. 


though none ov uz could tell where it 
It seems to be breaking away 
at last, an’ a blink ov clear sky is let in on 


us. God speed yer purty white hands, if 


I grow stronger every day, and ro -I told | 


what the foundation may be for all this 
structure of gloomy and disquieting doubt, 
but that it is a black and terrible one, I am 
well assured." 

He looked at me smiling still, but I saw, 
or thought I saw, that my words had struck 
him, and I went on. 

“You have made Sir Brian wretched by 


the passin’ anger of Sir Brian, ye'll be sparin’ 
him black trouble in the ind! black trouble 
in the ind!" 

Suddenly Denny dropped on his knees be- 
side a bed of pinks, over which I had, obe- 
dient to his entreaty, extended my hand. 

** An’ ye think this is the purtiest, now,” 
he said, siniling innocently up at me. ‘‘ Well, 


Throughout the town are quote:l, | Sir Brian, who, though he smiled gayly, 
For trenchant speech repartee | would sigh afterwards and say, softly, your dark insinuations; you have accused me | ivery one has their taste; but if I was | havea trem sword to hold above him 
Madame is vastly Yes, you, the time must come, and it | of a knowledge of some dreadful mystery, | choosin', thim wid the rid flowers is the | that he fears; but you—oh no, I cannot 
She cares not for the love of girls | had better be soon." and have striven to exilo me from my only | ones I would be takin’.” trust here. You may sicken any day 
Nor minds if they deride her Without a word to me, carly one morning | home. Why is this? Have you done me or ‘* Miss Honora is a lady, Denny, and has | and die before my eyes. Good God, how 


Her ponies equal Cora Poarl's, 
Her pearls out Schneider Schneider! 


It, 

Hoy children she sees now and then, 
With tolerant compassion ; 

She p'rape may learn to love them when 
Maternity's the fashion 

A childlike kiss her bloom might «poil, 
The dimpled hand of Mignonne 

In baby play might chance uncoil 
The fabric of her chignon 


OF THE REEFS 


THE MYSTERY 


| a couch, then sitting down beside them she 


| fully 
| coming, and — quickly, weut to the win- 
u 


| man he brought with him to Pasco, entered, 


Naige began to open the presses, and tak- 
ing out my dresses spread them silently on 


busied herself in looking over them care- 
I felt the time of separation was 


dow to hide my flushing cheek and tearful 
eyes, Presently a tap at my door, and 
Denny and his comrade, as he called the old 


carrying two trunks between them, which 
they placed on the tloor, then Denny fell to 
sighing, and occasionally glancing towards 





me, At last he said 
* T niver would make so bould as to men- | 


| tion it, Miss, but Sir Brian says I'm to go | 


mine some fearful wrong, and does ita reoul- 
lection make you my cnemy? I can never, 
in word or look, have earned y« ur anger or 
persecution, it is all like yourself a inystery.” 

Smiling still, he listened courteously and 
eagerly to all I had to sar, and this, if i had 

mecsned a shadow of discretion, should 

ave sealed my lips, but the thought of 
what I had beard him utter against me 
swelled in my heart, and to keep silent 
scemed impossible, as I stood under his 
mocking look. Now, however, I had ex- 
hausted myself, and panting and trembling 
with the excitement I had undergone, | 
turned up the stairs, He followed me with 
an air of quiet deference, and stood in my 


a lady's taste,” said a soft voice directly at 
my shoulder, 

I think I shuddered a little to find the 
speaker so near, but I moved around #o as 
to face him, and merely said to Denny: 

** Yes, those are the pinks I like best.” 

** And yet,” —— Neill, smiling on me 
like an embodiment of false beauty as he 
was, ‘‘and yet I do not trace the keen, de- 
toctive eye, the strangely penetrating power 
that distinguishes my little lady, here.” 

He raised some leaves and showed me a 
long dark worm that had eaten them into 
shreds, and was winding itself down the 
stem. He looked up at me inquiringly as 
he did so, and seemed to wait. 


folly to demand such reliance; but 
felt it, we both would have been saved much 
bitterness and pain. Good-night and good- 
by ” 


“ ‘ cannot tell. 


many deaths there are that may be brought 
upon you in all his subtle knowledge, and I 
have no power to save or to avenge you. 
You must go, Honora.” 


He had said that which it pained him to 


recall, and having uttered it he shrunk from 


me and waved me off. I stood irresolute a 


moment, then I looked towards him and he 
held out his hand. 


* You could not trust me, og ft it was 
ad you 


“Shall I not see you again?” I cried, 
about his neck and weeping. 








| 
wid you; an’ would I be makin’ too free, if | way bowing low. Don't take it, Denny,” I said. *‘ It will I may be away; you 
| WRITTEN FORTHE SATURDAY EVENING POST | ontrated ye to put in yer word for thie | “Is there anything you have forgotten, | not live while you transplant it.” know my business now; I cannot let Ci 
nY MRS. MARGARET HOSMER »or boy here, that's used to me an’ me to | little lady?" he asked in a soft, low tone. Neill looked at it critically. from my y + till you are out at sea.” 
: a im, and maybe Sir Brian will lit him go ** Nothing,” I cried, turning fiercely upon ‘You are hasty again,” he said. “It is ‘* Why did he urge Denny not to sail on 
over witl me to furrin parts.” him. ‘Nothing, except come what will, | merely blighted ber the time; if any one | Thursday?” 
CHAPTER XII. 1 promised him todo what I could, and | and do weeps may, I shall never anf would take this away,” he motioned towards I turned from the door justas I was 
eI BRIAN leaving Madge and him whispering over the | I spoke loudly and harshly, with but little, | the worm, “it might revive, it might re- | leaving to ask this, partly because it had t 


that moment crossed my mind, and partly 
because I feared there might be something 
in it that Sir Brian had overlooked. He 
shook his head. 

“I never take any heed of his words,” 
he said, “it is enough to watch his ac- 
tions."’ 


| packing, I went down the great staircase for | I dare say, of a gentlewoman in my voice or 
| the first time since | had been soill, Atthe | mien. He looked at me curiously an instant, 
| first step I grew a little diaay, and — bowed again, and stood uncovered for me to 
jon by the balustrade I began to descend | pass up before him. I think I had been 
|alowly and without looking before me, 1 | hoping he would attack me violently in some 
| knew tho instant I started where I longed | way, and this determined gentleness was in- 
land wished to go, but I feared to acknow- | expressibly galling to me, I neither glanoed 
ledge the design lost my sense of duty to | round nor listened for his footsteps till I 
| Sir Brian might rise in opposition. It was | reached my own door, but when I got there 


vive. 

I left him watching the odious creature 
that he made no effort to brush aside, and 
walked down the plat, looking for another 

ink. Denny stayed near Neill until I called 

imtome. There was quite a little space 
between us and him, ool I tried to speak, 
but he made some frantic gestures to dis- 
suade me that showed me he feared Neill, 
and could not be induced to make a sound 


I had past a few monotonous but peace 
ful days with Madge's kind face ever beside 
me, and then the doctor said divining the 
ow that burned in my constantly appeal 
ing eyee 

“Our young lady oan have herself 
emartened and ait up foran hour to-day, and 
then I shouldn't wonder if we should have a 
visitor -almeust as impatient to come as wa 


CHAPTER XIV. 








are to receive him ‘ou impatient for pru 
deneoe, your good uncle is, my dear, or we 
should not have needed to wait so long." 
Then he added, warningly, as my face 
glowed "1 won't allow of those flushing 
changes of color, it's not safe, my dear, not 
safe.” 

I strove to control my face and keep from 
it the sense of excited delight that I felt 
rising about my heart, I had not long to 
wait Madge had gently lifted me intoa 
great pile of cushions on castors, and wrap 
ping up my feot well, had rolled me over to 
the great window in the cast of my cham 
ber 

The doctor had withdrawn for a moment, 
and she followed him to ask if Twas to take 
the wine negus he bad mixed for me 

Then I was left alone, and my heart beat 
higher and faster than I had ever felt it be 
fore, | looked up Sir Brian was in the 
doorway, and he hurried towards me with 
outstretched arms 

*Unele, dear uncle,” T had said the words 
under my breath, a hundred times, and now 
they eprang boldly tomy lips I knew it was 
wrong, that T might risk offending him by 
speaking them, but they came without my 
power to repress them, awd breathed in the 
tone that uttered them a life full of devo 


ton and unchanging love His reply was 
not in words, he stooped down and tak 
ing me in his armas, held me to his beart 
long and silently, and then sinking om the 


floor beanle me, he laid his head upon my 
knees, an! crossed my two poor, thin hands 
on ite white hair 

** Speak, darling,” he whispered, ‘ «peak 
again—aay that your innowent young heart 
chooses me from all the world as your true, 
unalterable friend, to be trusted in next to 
Heaven, to be relied beyond all the 
changing earth Tell me you believe this 
and I'H swear to you it shall be true." 

In a wild, impassioned gush of half inte! 
ligible worls, I a out my hitherto re 
strained soul told him, sleeping or wak 
ing, his image was with meas all that repre 
sented love or tenderness: that I had neve: 
known either till I came to Fogarty, for 
Gay bad never awakened or called for 
either, bat that a new, happy life of con 
tented and useful study was before we, and 
Iehould remember nothing dreary, having 
so much to enjoy,” 

lle put bis band upon my lips. 

* There wa change, dear,” be san!, softly, 
* | must recall your promise before I name 
it-—to trust and reir on me beyond any hiv 
ing being —a great promise ear the rest 
You are to go te France for year, and live 
at a schoo! in Lyons under the same teachers 
L thought to bring here for you There is 
no appeal from this plan— it is the best. I 
have thought of it might aud day for weeks, 
and tell you it is the best.” 

He paused quickly, and looked down to 
see my face; im an inetant | drove from it 
every trace of disappointment I conk! com 
mand; and looked up clearly and gladly in 
spite of my Lears. 

** That's well, darling—you're a brave little 
lama,” he said, fondly; “and now the sooner 


on 


are yourself again, fresh, rosy, little 


vu 

Sons, the bagedes F chal be to ccs vou in 
& warm chariot that turns its back on Fo- 
garty.” 





| color 


so long a staircase, and I still so weak and | 
unused to exertion, that I had to concen- | 
trate iny mind on the effort to accomplish | 
it at all, Following the windings of the | 
great hall to the left, I came upon a broad, 

dark door, arched and opened in the centre 
I stepped in and looked about me, | was 
not deceived; it led to the chapel, and [| 
was standing in ite threshold. A small but | 
very lofty one; it exceeded anything I had 
ever seen in massive oarving and tall, richly 
colored windows, Standing awe struck and 
full of adriration, I wondered why this 
solemn portal had never opened before the 
simple worshippers at the castle, and why | 
they had to go away down to the lower vil 
lage for Sunday. The answer, though I 
could not tell 1f it were the right one, struck 
my mind Neill was a priest, and it was Sir 
Lrian’s will to thwart him from officiating 


The high altar glowed with lhehts and | 
flowers, and the vault door leading under 
the chancel was almost Jost in garlands. 


Che nch carving struggled to show a saint's 
head under a wreath;—-great purple pan 
sies, and roses, and violets, and heavy 
breathed jasamine made a glowing garden 
of the door of the gothic vault. 


CHAPTER XIII 
A WARNING, 

I} woull be most wearisome should I set 
down all the srange and contradictory 
thoughts that crowded into my mind as I 
stood before the Nower-covered door of the 
tomb. No name or cipher was upon it, and 
the golden hair and Sir Brian's grief seemed 
part of the light and perfume that surround 
ed it, while the vision of old Donohue's 
handsome black haired danghter put them 
all to flight Thad marvellec and pondered 
so much over what seemed inexplicable in 
my hfe, that sometimes I would suddenly 
louse the power of thinking clearly, and then 
I would wildly clasp my head as if to stay 
the flight of my departing reason. But, 
thank heaven, | was too young and buoyant 
to fear anything beyond a temporary die- 
traction, and cay after day my speculations 
woull renew themselves, always to end as 
they bad begun. Now | ceased to struggle 
with the knot 1 could not untie, and awed 
by the solemn scene around me, stood still 
dmuking mm the fragrance and the death- 
like stillness that filled the place like a pre- 
sence Presently I felt rather than heard a 
movement near me. For a moment I did 
not stir, so strong was the influence of the 
place in which IT stood, but by-and-by a 
dread I could not define of being found 
there by any one, induced me to glance over 
my shoulder, and to start back and trembic, 
when | found Neill Fogarty within the sha- 
dow of the great door-way. As he caught 
my eye be smiled upon me, till his beautiful 
face looked almost Yadiant, bat whatever 
his reason was, he entered the chapel no fur- 
ther. | turned and walked towards him, 
and he moved his position, so that he should 
confront me, and then he beld out his hand. 
1 gave him mine a little reluctantly, but 
oti I gave it to bim. I had been ill, and 
sickness with me bas always becn a power- 
ful softener of harsh asperities of memory. 
Somehow he scarcely seemed himself, he 
wae always pale, so it was not the want of 

changed his face. I could not tell 


' to Sir Brian, 


I found that he had not followed me, and 
then somehow the excitement that had sus- 
tained me gave way, and I went in weak 
and panting, and sank into a chair, Madge 
was at my side in a moment, 

**What is it, alana’ she cried. ‘* What 
is it, at all, at all, that has taken the color 


| out ov yer face and made ye trimble like a 


lafe in the wind ?” 

*T have walked too much. Tam not quite 
strong yet,” | answered faintly 

** It's quare love in Sir Brian to be sindin’ 


ye off in this state to a furrin place, an’ it's 
| mesilf will tell him so thin. 


Shure yer not 
fit to goon aship. Oh, worra, worra! what 
is it at all that drives ye away when we 
were all thinkin’ ye were goin’ to do so much 
good to the ould castle.” 

My heart smote me fur my broken promise 
Was this the way to love and 
trust him abeve all earthly beings, to sit 
silent while a servant questioned his mo- 
tives amd actions in my presence ¥ 

** Madge,” I said hastily, ** 1 am not what 
I Pte in accomplishments and learning 
I do not do Sir Brian credit as he is anxious 
I should. There has been so much time 
lost in my education, that I am almost a 
woman now, without a woman's graces or 
knowledge. My dear friend has sought the 
best plan to repair this error, and finds it in 
an excellent French school, where I shall be 
taught everything in the best manner, This 
is why I should lose no time in going, and 
the voyage you dread will be the best of 
tonics for my weak health.” 

The good creature's face was so sad and 
full of foreboding in spite of my cheerful 
tone, that | went on earnestly, 

**Do not imagine I shall leave the dear 
old Reefs or you, Madge, even for a year, 
without bitter regret, It and all around it 
has been so pleasant, and so suddenly en- 
deared to me, that it has become my only 
home. The year | spend away from it seems 
like a dream of exile, while it is a reality of 
firm and lasting love.” 

I tried to take away the hands with which 
Madge covered her face; the tears began to 
trickle through them, and mine -fell in uni- 
son. Denny Finn tapped at the door, and 
waiting an instant, entered to find us thus. 
He seemed very much disturbed, and looked 
at first at Madge ani then at me in evident 
embarrassment. Thinking be had forgotten 
the message that had beem intrusted to him 
I said gently, 

**What is it, Deuny; did Sir Brian send 
for me?" 

* No, no, Miss, Sir Brian is off since early 
mornin’, but I was thinkin’ maybe ye'd like 
to take a pot of pinks or some Fogarty 
lowers wid ye, an’ if would, maybe ye'd 
come down the lingth of the garden an’ 
come it out to me, au’ I'll have it put in order 

or ye. 

There was a great deal too much nervous 


earnestness in Denny's tone to be entirely | you putting a potted one in the hall as I. 


referable to so slight am affair. I looked up 
at himand found him making strange move- 
ments with his features, that were so con- 
fusing and distressing, that 1 was obliged to 
look another way. [| thought an instant, 
and then said, 


** You were kind to think of it, Denny. 
Shall 1 go with you now to the and 
show you the flowers i like best 7” 

I was right in thinking there was some- 








| darlint. 





| miration of it. 
Sir Brian stood there, his hand raised as if 


|don't forget these things. 








whilst he was within watching distance. 
He transplanted the flower I indicated si- 
aww and finding I could not make him 
8 , L left him and walked slowly towards 
the castle. I passed Neill, still stooping 
over the doomed pink, and he gave me a 
smiling glance as 1 went by that made me 
shudder. I was to go down that day to 
dinner in the great room where I had not 
sat for so long. Carefully Madge arrayed 
me in my most becoming dress, and my hair 
was brushed and curled until it seemed im- 
possible that one single thread of it should 
be out of order. I was very tired under all 
this embellishment, and evinced a desire to 
lie down, that drove poor Madge wild. 

‘*Orra would ye now,” she cried, ** whin 
ye're a born pictur’ ov beauty, an’ me heart 
jist broke wid makin’ ye so” Kape up, Miss, 
See now, take a drap ov wine. The 
doctor was sevare on me wid ordhers that 
ye should, and ye niver let it to yer lips 
since his back's turned.” 

I accepted the wine as a condition of 


peace between Madge and me, for she really | 
| —a perfect little heroine. Good-bye, pretty 


began to look hostile. I found it strength- 
ening, and under its influence kept my 
head from drooping and my curls from ruin 
until the summons to dinner came. 
up joyfully to obey it, for I had not seen Sir 
Brian all that day, and I hoped that he 
would call me into his library and that I 
sheuld have the opportunity to speak on the 
subject of Denny's warning. Of course I 
did not mean to tell Sir Brian what the old 
man had said, for I knew that whatever 
they might be he had some motives for 
keeping the affair a secret; but I intended 
discovering if I could the reason that there 
should be any fear or danger connected 
with my leaving Fogarty. I had had this in 
my mind all the hours i sat by my window 
ap the work of Madge’s hands and 

er good humor by keeping my head up- 
right. Now I hastened towa 
turning at that good soul's earnest request 
to afford her another glance at m 
hair, and laughing gayly at ber hearty ad- 
As I threw open the door, 


about to knock. 

**I came,” he said, ‘‘to take my dear 
child down to dinner, and I find her with 
the brightest of May-day faces on. That's 
well, that’s well. 
soul, and have done muc 


don't a 
He took my hand and drew 


away. 
packing was finished, all the trunks were 
strapped in their place, and 





I sprang | 


the door, | 


faultless , 


adge, you're a noble | there in a boat, I 

to please me. I} man?” 

You'll find I} 
| brother of the young 

it through his school; and they have tuck 


A SURPRISE, 
The same coach that had brought me to 
Fogarty, stood at the gate to carry me 
it was nearly noon; all Madge’s 


nothing re- 
good-bye to the 
hey crowded the 


mained for me but to 
ple of the castle. 

all waiting for me to pass out; old Dono- 
hue and his wife, Mrs. Maloney, Thady, and 
them all, and I made but a poor faint at 
being calm and quiet. Every fresh ‘‘ God 
bless ye, Miss!" or *‘ the love ov the saints 
attend ye!" brought the tears raining over 
my face, and made my voice more and more 


| inarticulate. At last, when Madge fairly 
| threw herself at my feet and hugged my 


knees, praying blessings on my future way, 
I broke down entirely, and tearing myself 
from her, sprang into the chariot and buried 
my face in its cushions. Neill’s voice made 


| me raise my head—he was standing on the 
| steps, his face in the doorway. 


“You would go on Thursday, in spite of 
luck. Brave little Honora, to defy fortune 


little lady.” He took my hand, bowed over 


| it and kissed it with the smiling gallantry of 


a cavalier, and then stepped back, while 
Denny closed the door, and clambering into 
his seat beside Tim, we rattled away. But 
Neill was not the last face I saw in Fogarty. 
Oh, no—lifting my eyes for a farewell look 


/at my old room, my heart bounded with 


ij at the great east window, ite curtains 
all thrown back, stood Sir Brian, his hand 
raised as if to salute me, and a smile upon 
his face—and thus I saw him till the wind- 


| ing road blotted the Reefs out of the land- 


scape—and thus I saw him in my dreams 
for many a day to come. 

We had reached the seaport, and were 
stopping at an inn, in the parlor of which I 
had been alone for hours, when Denny Finn 
came in with a perturbed face, and told me 
he was ftlusthered. 

** For ye see, Miss,” he explained, ‘‘ I find 
a man here wid instructions from Sir Brian, 
and they put me out intirely. Sure I 
thought we was jist to walk intil the ship 
from the shore, au' I find she’s laying away 


out in the strame."’ 


** Well, well, Denny,” I urged, ** that will 
not trouble us much, they will take us out 
suppose; but who is the 


** Well, he’s no more nor no less than the 


lady who kapes the 


rich a fancy to 


arm and led me down the great stairway as any one Sir Brian riccominds, that he 
if I had been an empress. At the table comed over to convey ye himself, an’ got to 


Neill was already seated, but he rose when | 


Fogarty jist as we was laving the lower 


we entered and stood until we all sat down town.” 


together. 
**Denny,” said Sir Bri 
you been digging up the s for? 


came in from my ride.” 


“what have 


“They were very kind to send him, 


Denny. Their interest must have made Sir 
I saw | Brian happy, in thinking how well I shall 
be cared for.” 


** Yis, I suppose so,” said Denny; ‘but 


** For Miss Honora, Sir Brian,” briefly re- | I wish in my heart the vessel lay at the 


sponded Denny, and said no more. 


** Denny,” said Neill, suddenly, ‘‘ don't | 
sail on Thu it’s bad lack. ait till 
sundown on or morning. 


Thursday is a wretched day to choose.” 

‘* I suppose ye know, Mr. Neill, that mes- 
sengers neither choose their time nor road, 
and I am neither master of the ship nor on 


little the ni 
sition of the shi 


I was tired, very tired, for I had slept but 
iteh Ke did, geisshling shows Us oo 
me, w id, t the 
Ti aan on the cate 
Soe eens wan onde 


till ni 
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and waiting for us. Would! 
allow him to assist me. My baggage was all on 


peeeany smens 
ittle reticule I carried, 


way,” said a new voice belonging 
and I followed a man 
oie eee oie 

rr 
the centre, closing off 
my 


i 


told me was 


in my narrow 
with no distinct idea of where I was or 


whither I was going. Morning b ht me 
ousness, also and thirst 
that was almost intolera The sailor 


before me the previous 
night came and waited on me; he gave me 
drink that was cooling, and scemed to lessen 
the fever that I was in, so that I lay quiet. 
I asked for no one, I cared for no one, I 


asked for the <p he g jes at L _ 
he was equally unknown, grew al 

distracted. begged to see some one, cry- 
ing out that “* was wrong. I must 
know all about it; I must see the captain ; I 
must—"” The rinterrupted me, ‘ We 


were near land,” he said. ‘‘ We would go 


ke no other 
aéemed well disposed to- 
ward me; and, sick and wretched as I was, 
I had no choice but to wait. It may have 
been from my exceasive weakness, I cannot 
tell, but I slept nearly all the time, and my 
~ o— me when the ship was = 
chored, everything seemed very 8 
There was but little light in my 


curtained 
room, and he ted the swinging lamp and 
helped me to , telling me that a car- 
i Wem yest a —- 
found it difficult to stand, but he assisted 
oe ou suey, ent mae wait on me as 
if he had trained a lady's maid. I was 


-_ chilly, and so he wrapped me closely, 
almost carried me out and down the 
ship's side to a little boat. I let my head 
drop on his shoulder as he sat beside me, for 
I could not hold it up, and I never once cast 
my eyes about me till we reached the shore, 
An oid clumsy chariot stood there, and its 
form seemed familiar to me as they lifted 
me in, as did the sound of the people's 
voices that surrounded me. It was not 
night, although it had been dark in the 
ship; a red light lingered over the hills be- 
yond the town. trangely their forms 
struck my mind as something I had seen 
and known before, but I was not strong 
enough to trace the thought that seemed | 
the memory of a dream; on we went over a 
rough road, it seemed, for I slept and woke, | 
and slept again, till — ee | we came upon | 
a smocth, noiseless road, and I knew nothing | 
more of the journey. I awoke with a light 
— directly on my face, and piercing my | 
eyelids. I was lying on a hard couch, it | 
seemed, for my bones ached, and I was eold 
andnumb, Some one stooped over me with 
alamp. I saw the outline of the form, and 
recognized the familiar shape of a jo 
loose monk's robe, Suddenly, as if a flash | 
of lightning had shown it me, I saw a face—_ 
a face 1 never could forget, bending above 
me, close to mine, with its fearful quiet that 
defied a reading eye, like a bottomless well 
of silent water. It was Father Bertram, 
and I was in the convent of Pasco. 








CHAPTER XV. 
SISTER ANNUNCIATA. 

An indefinable terror seized me; all my 
dormant faculties awoke and took the form | 
of dread. Courage and self-control forsook 
me, and nothing but hopeless dexperation 
remained in their stead. I threw myself on | 
the floor at the priest's feet, and caught his 
robe between my clasped hands. 

“Oh, Father Bertram,” I cried, “ send 
me home at ouce. I came here by some 
strange mistake, and Sir Brian will be dis- , 
tracted until he knows I am safe. I should 
be in France now. Denny and Tim, his 
oldest and most trusty servants, were sent 
to take me there. cannot tell how we 
were separated, I was too ill tothink. There 
is some wickedness in it, but I cannot see 
through it. Only send me back at once. 
Oh, send me back, or I shall die !” 

I sank back upon the stone floor and 
began to cough as if I were choking or 
smothering. Somebody raised me gently; 
it was not the priest, although | had seen 
no one else in the room. My sight seemed 
failing and fading, but still I could discern 
his tall figure bending over me, and could 
hear his low sustained voice, whispering 

** As I told you, sister, she is quite astray. 
These things in ter fevers than 
the one from which she Quiet and 
will 


her wandering mind." | 
It was a woman held me; I knew it by the | 
small, firm hand jhat grasped my own, and | 


jy | at onoe, but that when I looked about me ! 


|}me again. In a few minutes Father Ber- 


, tone, and he de 


| Then suddenly taking up a little book, she | 


| given me the drink the torpor that weighed 
|/me down so long seemed gone, and! was | 


the low, half uered sigh that swelled 
the bosom on which my powerless head fell 
back. A supe reliance ou instinct 


had al been part of characte 

w of my r, and 
weak pats gash wer the as I was, a feeling 
that I might trust in the unknown woman 
that supported me, dawned in my mind be- 
fore I had even looked upon her face. I 
saw it presently. I should have thought so 


found the room had for a smaller 
one with a bed in it, on which I was lying, 
and that we two were alone together. She 
held with one hand a warm, spicy drink to 
my lips, and with the other supported me 
whilst | swallowed it. She was a handsome 
woman, dressed in the b of the sisters, 
not young nor happy looking, and with 
sonerns of the impassiveness of the priest 
in her quiet face, but still with something 
else that did not belong to the place or him 
about her that made me put out my hands 
and draw ber close to me and kiss her coler- 
less cheek in silent thanks for her care. I 
had never seen her before, I felt assured of 
that. The sisters had me again and 
eqain on their way to and from the chapel 
w I was Sister Leoda’s pupil, and hers 
was not a face to be forgotten. The more 
I watched it the more its beauty impressed 


me. 
‘Sister, do you know me?" I asked her 
as her eyes returned my steady gaze with 
the look of one who tries to fix some wan- 
dering memory in her mind, ‘‘I have 
been a convent pupil here for years, but I 
do not recall your face.” 
‘““T am new to Pasco,” she answered, 
speaking for the first time, and inc 
by her voice the indefinable sense I had o 
having some time seen a picture that was 
like her. ‘‘I came from the Sacred Heart 
in the mountains, beyond Santander, when 
Sister Leoda died. There were children to 
be taught, and ever so small a pittance is 
here where the revenue ia so little.” 
It was most unusual for a pute to quam 
beyond monosyllables, and I reg m 
new friend with surprise and pleasure. 1 
thought of the stolid ness of poor old 
Sister Leoda, that seemed to me like 
the spell of some awful enchantment, when 
day after day as a little child I used to sit 
before her co my tasks and inward] 
connecting her with all the old Spaniah 
stories that I had read and dreamed over. 
I was beginning to ask the new sister if 
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IN THE GARDEN, 


it died out as my eyes caught a 
those black locks that wore bed away 
under the bend-dreas of the nun. I was 
silent with all this tangle of conjecture to 
loosen, and she looked towards me inqui- 


ri , 
Sie Brian—shall I tell you of him?" I. 


whispered. 

Bhe gave me a giance that said ‘ yea, 
yes; him of all others,” and that look open- 
oe eyes, Mindful of her warning | never 

my voice, and I « in a tone that 
none but a strained and listening ear could 


understand, but she heard it all. I told her 
of his noble beauty, of his generous nature, 
of his tenderness to me, the devotion of 


all around bim, and sti murmuring his 
praises J sank into a biessed slumber, with 
those luminous cyes still beaming on me, 
and drinking in every word I uttered. 
Waking in the morning I found that I 
could rise; that with the exception of being 
still weak and somewhat dizzy when I at- 
tempted to walk, there was no trace of ill- 
ness left about me. I was alone, and looked 
for my dress, which the sister had placed on 
a little table at the foot of the bed the night 
before. It was gone, and in its place was 
the black serge robe of a novice, the head- 
dress, the girdle, and the pendant cross. Be- 
fore these garments I stood in a motionless, 
bewildered state, when the sister, who 
seemed to me as the only hope I had to 
cling to, entered the cell, aud bowing in salu- 
tation, a to the apparel my 





began 
ing she drew me after her into the passage 
to the chapel. Other sisters, whose 
faces I had known all my life, passed us on 
the way with a faint smile of recognition, 
and leasing or holding by the arm of my 
conductress, I reached it too. I knew the 
service, aud had little to learn in the routine 
of ne or vespers, but everything with- 
out being new was inexplicably strange to 
me, and while my lips mechanically chaunt- 
ed the words my mind was busy with the 
—— of why I was brought there; how 
should escape; who was the lady who 
knew and loved Fogarty and was there any 
hope of appealing to Father Bertram. This 
last surmise brought ita own answer with it, 
No, of all hopeless things, the idea of alter- 
ing a plan of Father Bertram's, or weaning 


hope) Silently I returned to my room, 





she had ever seen my poor old t " 
when a slight glance from her great bright 
eyes silenced me, and I saw Father Bertram 
standing in the doorway. 

** Quiet and better, I see,” he said, glancing 
toward the bed, but not looking at me. 

‘* Much better,” she answered. 

‘* Will you stay with her for the night ’” 
he asked, 

Her face wore an expression of such com- 
plete indifference as she anawered, ‘‘ As you 
will,” that my heart sank within me. 

e pa a moment, and then said 
slowly, ‘‘ It would be well, I think. They 
kept a watch over her at home—a restless, 
nervous being at the best, she is scarcely to 
be trusted now. I see nothing to fear, but 
I will be within call.” 

He raised his hands and bowed his head 
over us in ing benediction, and left the 
room. I lifted myself on my arm and mo- 
tioned the sister to come near, She only 
answered by the same glance she had given 
me before, and seating herself at the head 
of the couch, crossed her arms and slightly 
bent her head without once glancing toward 


tram returned without a sound togive warn- 
ing of his approach, and stood in the door- 
way again. 

** Did you call me ?” he asked in a whisper. 
‘* No, father,” she returned in the same 


For a little while my attendant sat still. 


opened it as if to read, but laying a slip of 
aper between the leaves, she took a pencil 
rom her gown, and wrote upon it hurriedly. 
I watched her eagerly, for since she had 





alive to every movement made around me. 
It was for me. She placed the lam 


| 
on a} 


| bracket just above my head, and folded the 
clothes up about my chest, leaving a space 


in which she dropped the writing, so that I 


could read it without raising my arms. It | 
ran thus, “‘ You came from Fogarty. Speak 
Talk in 


about it. Say anything you will. 
English; be indistinct sometimes as if your 
mind wandered. The Reefs and al! belong- 
ing there are dear tome.” She stwod by me 
while I read the words, smoothing and re- 
placing the covering, and when I had finish- 
ed she twisted the paper and thruat it up into 
ber hair under her hood. I was frightened 
by what had just happened. I turned quickly 
and looked at her. The handsome face, 
whose brilliant eyes were downcast and ex- 
pressionless, gave me no clue. I tried to ac- 
— the difficult task of recalling every 
w Madge had ever said to me to see if 
any one were even named whose description 
would identify this dark-eyed nun. No, not 


him from a fixed pogpess, seemed the most 
y 


and took my seat beside the little ooffin-like 
bed. I clasped my bands and bowed my head 
in agony of soul, My striving to under- 
stand and solve the mystery that surrounded 
my return to Pasco had been productive of 


a rush of wretched homesick longings for | 
Why | 


the one friend and hope of my life. 
did he let me leave him’ Why did I in my 
blind obedience yield to his commani:l? 
Denny's warning and Neill's prediction that 
Thursday was a luckless day flashed upen 
me. Could Neill be to blame when he Fad 
tried to dissuade me’ I was thinking and 
torturing myself with regrets at my own 
folly, reproaches for my haste in embarking 
without the presence of the two men my 
uncle had chosen as my protectors, when 
Father Bertram's veice reached me, speak- 
ing from the passage without. 

‘Sister Annunciata, | am 
house of Paula, the fisherman; his youngest 
child lies dying, and I am sent for. Ses 
will attend upon the young sister—there is 
still occasion for the cordial I pre W 

The voice of Sister Annunciata was 
of the handsome nun. She simply said, 

** Yes, Father,” but made no haste to 
join me. Presently she appeared at the 
door, and coming up to me quickly, kissed 
me with a tender troubled face that had no- 
thing cold or studied about it. 

‘* We have alittletime,” shesaid, ‘‘ Father 
Bertram is gone; no one else knows Eng- 
lish; you can speak freely, Tell me of him. 
Why did he seud you here?” 

She seated herself and fixed 
keenly on me. 

**Who 7” I asked, breathlessly. 

She waved her hand impatiently. 

‘* Neill Fogarty,” she said, bitterly ; ‘ who 
would do or mean you barm, but he ?” 

Without a second’s pause to consider the 
advisability of confiding or the fvar of being 
mistaken, I dropt into aseat at her side, and 
excitedly and without taking time to ar 


oing to the 


her eyes 


range the narrative in any concise form, told 
her everything that happened to me at Fo 
garty. 

Her eyes never left off holding mine in 
their steady fixed light—nor did she utter a 


word or make a motion but once, It was 
when I told her of the grand midnight 
burial of bonny Bell Donohue; then she 
said, ‘Great Heaven, how strange!” and 
shuddered from head to foot; but after that 
she heard me through without a word. 

When I had finished, she put her arms 
about me, and drew me so close to her 
that my check lay against her lips, then she 
whispered these worls— 

**T am not of your blood, but I am bound 


' to you and yours + strongly as if I were 


Your love is my love; your hate is my bate. 


| one; for an instant the name of Nell Fo- | I will right you, if I live till the time comes 


, the golden-haired Rose of the Reefs, | and you trust me.” She held my face off ata 


up like a light in the darkness, but | 


little distance, and looked at it. 


lee Sy : usw 
ig Pa 


impse of 


that | 


** Yes,” | 


yok?, 


‘ 
ir 


she said, ‘I see you do;" and then she 
lau , not a wicked, bitter laugh, nor yet 
a ful one—-it was more like the sound 
of astonishment with which one woald hail 
something curious and beyond eo 
tion. ‘And se, Neill Fogarty,” ashe, 
** you thought Pasco & grave to bury the liv- 
ing and the dead; bat graves bave voices it 
seems, and there ta a strange one here,” 

| (TO BE CONTINUED, ) 


A YKAB'S WORK. 


| Mitting beside the casement 
| Inthe chill October day, 
While Twilight, wrapped in hor misty veil, 
Was sobbing her lite away; 
| Hearing the tinkle of the beck, 
| And the chirp of the lingering bird, 
And the whistle of the home-bouand hind, 
And the low of the distant herd ; 
Watohing the red leaves flonting down 
From the branches one by one ; 
Thinking of all that o year could do, 
Of all that a year had done, 


Sweet as an April morn it rose, 
Tho love that had failed so soon, 

Btrewing her path with bright May flowers 
Brilliant and wars as June. 

It in Auguat's fervid smile, 
It fell like the year’s last rose; 

She will scarcely trace its resting-place, 
"Neath December's coming snows, 

The blossoms will bloom into life again 
At the call of the summer sun, 

But nor time nor tide can undo for her 
What a single year has done. 


Il, 


Sitting heside the casement 
Tiil the stars gleam through the firs, 

Tho large tears dropping, slow and cold, 
On those folded hands of hers. 

They oy as bright in the red firelight 
As the diamond that she wore, 

Ere she drew it off, the mocking pledge 
Of a troth whose truth was o'er. 

The hollow darkness around her cree ; 
The day's long watch is run; 

And all that they «wore but Death could do, 
A little year has done. 


THE QUEEN OF THE SAVANNAM, 


BY GUSTAVE AIMARD. 








CHAPTER XLL 
THE AMBUSH, 


The provost-marsbal recognized the inu- 


| tility of further search, and, despairing of | 


| recapturing the fugitive, whom he supposed 


to be hidden in the irregular masses of rock 
that bordered the stream, collected his men, | 
and gave them orders to close up, after | 





bidding them to keep the prisuner's escape 
| temporarily a secret, ax he fimaclf intended 
to tell the gencral what bad occurred when 
| the latter asked at bis hands the prisoner 
| confided to him, An hour later he entered 
| the canon, and rejvined the main body of 
the army. 

General Sandoval, although he had nearly 
twenty thousand men under his orders, 
perceived, almost immediately after he in 
vested Cohahuila, that with soldiers like 
| his, badly armed, worse disciplined, and 

comehenaly deficient in the necessary articles 
for a regular siege, he would never succeed 
in storming a town defended by a garrison 
of veteran troops, and commanded by one of 
the best generals of the Spanish army, He 
therefore converted the siege into a block 
ade, contenting himself with cutting off the 
enemy's communication with the interior, 
and hoping finally to reduce him by famine 

But about this time he received a despatch 
from General Iturbide. After informing 
him fully of the events that had occurred, 
which had, in a few days, changed the state 
of affairs, and destroyed the power of Spain 
throughout the entire vicerdyalty, the 

everal told him that the Spaniards now 
Feld but two points on the Mexican terri 
tory—the fortress of St. Juan d'Ulloa, near 
Vern Cruz, and the town of Cohahuila 
Ulloa but slightly troubled the new chief of 


the Mexican government. The Spaniards, 
shut up in the fortress, and completely cut 
off from the sea-board, even supposing that 
they beld out for a long time, could not by 
any possibility exert any influence over the 
sifairs of the country; Lut the case was not 
the same with Cohabuila The intendancy 


of which this town war the capital wae one 
of the richest in Mexico. Being mountain 

ous and well wooded, a clever leader of par 

tizans could collect the malcontents, whuse 
number was large, organize guerrillas, aod 
carry on the war, ull the Spanish govern 

ment recovered from its stupor and tried to 
seize again the rich colonies which had only 
just slipped from its grasp. 

Now, such a skillful chief was invested at 
Cobahuila at this very moment. He hada 
numerous and well disciplined garrison, suf 
ficient to form the aucleus of aa army which 


wuld socn become formidable if time were 
allowed for ite organisation. Hence it wa« 
abeolutely necessary to Anish with this 
= by capturing him, and cutting up hie 


. 
On perusing this explicit and positive de. 
spatch, General Don Pelagio Randoval found 
himself no little embarrassed. General 
Iturbide gave him to understand that he 
trusted entirely to him, that he had accom- 
plished things far more important than th 
and the provisional government felt assure 
he would carry it 
two days the general remained plunged in 
deep thought, forming a dozen plans, and 
He could not dream 


der, 
The idea was certainly ; bat what 
stratagem should he employ to cheat General 


Waaeenen, ane Coa Sine out? The general 


was not the man to let himself be ht in 
a clumay snare, He would immediately 
scent it, and the Mexicans would have to 


th hb ite sheer audacity, if 
carried out with prudence. 

Taking advantage of a 
that raged over his camp and 
rendered the 


to induce the enemy 
seen in what manner the Canadian 
formed the delicate task. 

The spot where Don Pelagio 
waiting for yn 
adapted for a It 
defile, about three leagues 
——— 4 two horsemen 

je by side, This canon, 
found in these latitudes, w 


up water-oourse, ne 

It formed 4 
close to each other that 
nee auything ahead save 
vidos of the canon, which 
to an enormous height, It 
if wy te were so 
this je, they might 
=m without a chance 


Lited tL o, had plenty of -ti 
e ‘ore “time to 
prepare for action. General Pelaato had 2 


sures were taken with such skill and 
dence, that this spot where, at the moment, 
mvre than four and twenty thousaad 
were assembled, seemed 
sorted, and it would have 
within a pistol-shot, to see 
single gun mo. If the Spaniards, from 
the spot where they had halted - 
bank, could perceive nothing 
same with the Mexicans, 
enemy's movements 

When he saw the long 
Spanish army arrive on the river-bank the 
Mexican chief quivered age = His strate- 

m had bin lations were 
just, and, as he had expected, his enemy 
deceived by the feigned retreat, was about 
to deliver himself into bis hands, 

A man must have himscif experienced the 
feclings of a lucky player, who gains a de- 
cisive game, in order to understand the full 
| extentof the delight which filled the Mexican 
| general's heart. Still, he felt a moment of 
| indescribable anxiety and agony when he 
jsaw the enemy halt on the bank of the 
atrcam, and remain there so long quiescent, 
Ife feared for a moment lest the Spaniards, 
| guessing the trap laid for them, would turn 
back, All, in that case, would be left to the 
chances ofa battle in the open ground with an 
experienced enemy accustomed to conquer 
and who would, doubtless, contest the field 
warmly. But this apprebension soon faded 
away when the scouts crossed the ford. The 
decisive moment was at hand, and the Mexi 
cans prepared seriously for action, 

‘* My friends,” the general said to the per 
sons who surrounded him, “ here are the 
laxt relics of the troopa of thone who have 
oppressed ua for three centuries, God has 
reserved for us the glory of fighting the 
last battle which will calle the sacred soil 
of our country with bloodshed, All our 
brothers have their cyes on us; they ask 
victory at our hands; shall we disappoint 


cr 





| 





them ?"’ 
No!” the soldiers, electrified by these 

generous words, anawere l as one mah 

‘Swear to conquer!” the general con 
tinued 

‘We swear it!’ they exclaimed, enthusi 
astically 

“It in well! I hold your promise, and 
God has heard it. Mexico ond Indepen ence 
Bach to his post now, for blood is about to 
flow {" 

The officers hastily returned to the Ee 
tions assigned them, the soldiers lay down 
on the grass with their floger on the trig 


yer, and all awaited with p si pitating hearts 
the signal for action. At this moment the 


two detachments sent forward as scouts 
separated Captain ¢ astilla halted while 
Captain Obrigozo formed his columns of at 
tack, and coutinued his forward march 
When the captain, resolved to carry out his 
duty thoroughly, entered the cdetile, a few 
we i] auned mae shots sufficed to destroy 
his weak escort, and the officer himeelf fell 
with a bullet through hi« chest. This brave 
officer waa the first vietim of this day, so 
fatal to the Spanish army. Unhappily, many 
othera were fated to follow him. When the 
recond detachment, which hurried up to 
the aid of the first, followed into the de 
file, the combat assumed the proportions of 
a battle 

Unhappily, the Spaniards having no in- 
fantry, and covered by invisible foes, fell 
ove after the other with cries of impotent 
rage. On all sides bullets haile! on them, 


against which they had no protection, and 


































































































































A ee - 





<> ee oes OF eee es 


——_——— er ee oe 











were unette toreply. At times, a ballet, 
simed haptrserd. or guided destiny, 
eS ee at. The 
shrubs ted, and a corpse rolling down 
the fel] crushed at the feet of the 
horere 


But for ome man the Mexicans lost the 
Spartards lost fifty, The fight was too un 
equal; i wae no longer « combat, bat « 
butchery. faddenly, a tremendous shout 
wae heard, the earth tremble! beneath the 
heofs of nearly two thoarand horses, an! 
General Cardenas 1, his face in- 
flamed with noble r, bie hair in dis 
order, leaning over his snidie, with his 
right arm extended, and his eword! h a 
frou his wriet by a steel chain. Behind him 
came the © Apanish army.the real 
battle was about to begin. The infantry ar 
rived at the double on the flanks the 
column, firing into the burkes and shrubs 
where they caw shot» fired. The Spanish 
general, av an caperienced lealer had made 
the beet of a bad position. He hal scarce en- 
tered the canon with the cavalry, ere « 
large infaatry corps, facing front and rear, 
= the gorge with two guns levelled 
on t ain The general rightly cunjee 
tured that his enemies might try to cateh 
him between two fires, which was really the 
plan of the Mexicans; for, no soner hal 
the infantry occupie:! the allotted post than 
Don Auretio Gutierres, at the head of a con 
siderable body of troops, infantry and cay 
alry, darted suddenly from the fore=t which 


hel hitherto conceniad bim, and dashed | Of all the Spanish soldiers who entered the boy incessantly pursued me; my conscience 


furiousty on the Bpaniari«, in order to dis 
lodge them and drive them into the interior 
of the defile. 

An obstinate band to hand fight at once 
began, Here, at least, the combat was 
equal; for the Bpaniards could see their 
enemies, Unhappily, the sharpahooters, 
concealed behind bushes, covered and deci 
mated them, being most de«perate against 
the artillerymen, whom they mercilessly 
shot down each time when they went up to 
reloa! their guns. 


General Cardenas, in spite of all obstacles | laughing while narrating to each other the the boy is no other than Don Melchior Dias.” | ral, I will do, 
The gene- | 
ral, who had retired to « jacal of branches | not be proud and happy of such a son?” 


—the bullets, lumps rock, and whole 
trees showered down on his troopa—orossed 
the whole defile with the rapidity of an ar 
row. He then perceived, some distance 
aberd, a barricade erected by the Mexicans 
to intercept his 


paseage. , 
“There ia the road, boys,” the general | have powerfully affected his hearer, for his count before all.” 


shouted; * forward, forward '" 
All dashed on to clear the barricade, but 


waddenly a battery waa unmasked, and death | 


along the Byanish ranks, Four bow 
iteers, loaded with canister, thandered sim 
ultancously, eweeping down whole lines of 
horeemen, and making a bloody gap throagh 
the entirecolumn, Two-thirds of this mag 
nifioent Spanish cavalry were Inid low The 
general, fting his horse with a prodigious 


effort, had foreed the noble animal to mount came to join the baciendero at the barricade | desire tosave Dona Emilia and her daughter 


the face of the barricade 

* Forward!” the general shouted, brand 
fshing hie eword over hie head and digging | 
his «pure into his horse's belly 

The animal made a last generous effort, 
and rolled dying in the centre of the Mexi 


THE LATURDAY EYENING POST. 


A little apart was a groap composed of four 
of five persons, seated on buffalo ckina 
oe persons, whom our readers are well 
acquainted with, were the Count de Mel- 
geea Don Annibal de Salibar, Dom Aurelio 
1 Sutiosven, and Moonshine, Don Aneibal, 
with bis elbows on his knees and his head ta 
his hands, seemed suffering from profound 
sorrow. The count wa looking o¢ him 
amy, The Canadian pe 
smoking his Indian pipe, at times taking 
| a comminerating at the haciendero. As 


for Don Aurelio, he waa “- if 
| to put bis jaw oat, with his 
| resting against « tree, his arms folded, 


his lega stretched ont, 
| We will now explain to the reader why 
| these persona were collected at this spot. 

To do so we will go back a little and 
| return to the canon in whieh the of 

Mexico was decided. The first moments 
| following a victory are always dove 

the victors to joy and ~- order 

discipline no lenger exist. en congratu- 
late each other and rum backwards and for- 
wards, singing, laughing, and forgetting all 
the perils and agony of the straggle. But 
| when miod« began to calm, and reason re- 
| caine its sway, reflection comes, and the 
sanguinary details of the battle appear in 
all their horror. 

General Don D’elagio Sandoval after giv- 
ing quarter to the conquered immediately 
disarmed them, and employed them in re- 
moving the wounded and burying the dead. 





defile, not a single man had racceeded in es 
caping to bear to Cohahuila the news of this 
| awful defeat. The Mexicans had compara 
tively lost very few men, although their 
lows for all that waa considerable, The 
Mexican general resuolved to encamp on the 
battle -fleld, and hia troops were encamped 
|on the plain in front of the mouth of the 
| Canon. 
| Jt was about nine in the evening. The 
bivuuac fires formed a brilliant circle round 
the camp, the soldiers were singing and 


| exciting incidenta of the battle. 


bailt for him, which his troops bad lined in- 
side with the flags captured from the enemy, 
was converting with Oliver Clary. The Ca- 
| nadian had just finished a story which must 


| face was pale, and @ burning tear trembled | 
' at the end of his lashes, | 
** Poor Don Annibal,” he aaid, passing his 
hand over his eyes, * what a frightful mis- 
fortune, This last blow is the most terrible 
of all. He will not get over it.” | 
* Immediately after the battle," the hun- | 
ter continued, ** Count de Melgona, who aa 
you know took no part in the action, but | 
constantly remained with the rearguard, 


which you ordered him to defend, and at 
which he fought so bravely.” 

*L know it, be killed General Cardenas | 
with his own hand. It is better that it 
should bem. That man had excited such | 
hatred against himeelf, that had he lived I | 








pars gy ad ition, bringing the poor lad | pleasant relations, I request, once again, 
¥ en, oe discussion | that the whole ——— of this affair 
ze may be left 7 oy Before mounting, 

in an 


creature, The majority wished him to be/ I come | understanding with my 
| killed, while others asserted, on the other friend, Moonshine. 
| hand, that the child ought te be preserved, “ Very good. 
in order te be converted inte « at} “Dow Annibal, you will let yourself be 
a later date, | was present @6 thie discus- | guided by me; for I presume t you in- 
| stow the poor boy cried; | felt am imvolun- | tend to accompany us’ a 

olin, oj inlet aa mt = ey doubt it, senor ? a 

u eoavino- _ittw 

te give him tome. |! e woul, e 


ing them by my entreaties, and they granted 7m Woy 8. I will go ii cmeititen: for 
no one is more interested than myself in its 
success,” 


“That istrue. Well, as you please.” 
revenge “1 too, will acoompany you, Don Oliver,” 
prised in their turn, wore massnered with- | said the count. 
“ Very well, cabaliero.” 
But there is agother person who would 


heart. broken the boy whe had been | not for leaving him behind. Don 
-. of welche Dine, you will not forget to warn 


but 
not to ro; it was on that condi- | him, I trust, senor, for you know that we 
was 


eworn 
tion he intrasted to me, I did not dare | promised it to him. 
break my promise ; still, taking advantage | The general and the hunter exchanged a 
of the confusion, | tried to evade it. I | meaning > 

“That is my business,” the former re- 


Annibel, bepeine him to deliver him to marked, ‘a9 do not trouble yourself, Senor 


convinced that he would | Conde. 

I will be off,” the Canadian con- 

able to restore him alive | tinued; “ however my absence may be, 

to the parent whe bewsiled his death. | do not feel amxious about it. When! rejoin 
| Years passed, and various evcnts kept me om be perfectly sure of the road we 
away from these parts, to which I had only | have to f° 
accidentally come. Still the memory of this “Can you mos tell us, at least, who the 
| people are you mean t6 take with you?” 
cried to me that I had acted badly. Ina ‘* Nothing is easier; they are men like my- 
word, my remorse became so great that I | self, hunters and adventurers belonging to 
resolved to return to this country in order | my cuadrilla, accustomed to a desert life 
to discover the fate of the poor boy I had | and Indian tricks. Soldiers would do us 
abandoned, and repair, were it in my power, | more harm than good. In this expediti 
the evil I bad done.” courage takes the second place; skill an 
“Good, my friend—good,” the general | craftiness alone can ensure our success, 
exclaimed, warmly, ‘now I recognize you. | Good-bye, good-bye, all is arranged ; I shall 

Still, has your search been successful, and | be back soon.” 

have you found the count’s son again?” **Go, my friend, and luck be with you,” 

os,” he answered, in a hollow voice; | the general said, affectionately. 

** yes, general, I have a moral certainty that | ‘All that Gonatye attempt, gene- 

-bye.’ 

The hunter went ont. 

‘That is all the assistance I can offer 
‘An the rapidity of events has not yet al- | you, Don Annibal; I wish that I could do 

lowed me to confirm my suspicions, and con- | more. Place the most perfect confidence in 

vert them into a certainty, | have preserved | this adventurer; he is a man of heart, tho- 
the greatest silence to everybody, and the | roughly devoted and intelligent.” 

** T have been able to appreciate him under 
** You acted pradently.” critical circumstances,” the count said, 
Yea,” he continued, sorrowfully ; ‘but | ** and I have the best opinion of him.” + 

unhappily Dieyo Loper has told me that Don | ‘‘ Heaven grant that his help may prove 

Melohtor has left the Haciendo del Rio, | effectual,” Don Annibal murmured, with a 

where he was, in order to start on the track | sigh. 

of the Red Skins.” ‘* Hope, my friend, hope. God will not 
**Alone’" the general said, with a start | abandon you.” 

of terror. Don Annibal only answered with a sigh 
** That is the very thing that terrifies me, | more profound than the first, and, after 

general. The poor young man burns with a | taking leave of the general, he and the 

; | count proceeded to the spot where the cua- 

he is ignorant of Indian habits, and I feel drilla of the adventurers was encamped. 

convinced that he will allow his ardor to **Poor man!" the general muttered, as 
carry him away, and become a victim to his | he saw the haciendero retire. ‘ Wil) he 
devotion.” succeed in saving the two unhappy captives ? 
** That is only too probable.” Alas!" 
** The more so, because the Red Skins are He shook his head doubtfully, and fell 








**Melchior! Thank heaven! who would 


cans, General Cardenas was already on his | should probably have been powerless to | implacable, and will not hesitate to sacrifice | back into his meditations. 


feet, sword in hand 

* Burrender, surrender!’ anumberof sol 
diers shouted, as they rushed toward him 

** Nonsense! Does a Spanish general ever 
surrender!” he said, with a gloomy amile of 
contempt 

And, whirling hie formidable sabre round 
his head, he drove back the men who had 
ventured too near him 

* Btop, stop |" Oliver Clary shouted, as he 
dashed forward. ** By heaven, he is a noble 
sollier; let us grant him the death of a 
brave man. Defend yourself, general.” 

* Thank you, senor,” the general replied 
with a emile; “1 expected nothing leas from 
your courtesy." 

‘A fair fight. 
ter eaid 

"No no." aman suddenly shouted, as he 
hurried to the front * You are a foreigner, 
Renor Don Oliver, allow me to settle this 
quarrel" 

The Canadian turned and recognised Dow 
Anniba! de Sallibar 

* Very good,” he anid, lowering his point 
with a gesture of respecttul deference 

* De you sceept measan adversary, gen: 
ral *' the hactendero asked 

*T care littl whom I fight, eenor,” the 
general replhed haughtily 

“On guard, then 

The two blades crossed with a portentons 
clang There was something grand and 
chivalrous in this singular duel in the mirst 
ofa battlo The two adveranries, however, 
had no fear of being separated The Mexi 
cans bad suddenly stopped, As for the 
Spaniards, decimated by the canister, and 
discouraged by the loss of their chief, they 
fought without any order, more for the pur 

rome of selling their lives dearly than in the 
te pe of conquering 

ton Annibal and General Cardenas carried 
on the duel they had so bravely commenced, 
while the Canadian and other officers kept 


Rack, senores,” the hun 


| confession of the nature which the count 


protect him in spite of my eager desire to 
do wo.” 


“The moment was well selected for n | 





had to maketo Don Annibal. The latter, over 
excited by the fighting, and intoxicated by 
the smell of powder, endured this new mix 
fortune with more strength than we had 
ventured to expect. Still the blow was ter 
r ble, and fears were entertained for his life 
during a moment. He rolled on the ground 
like an oak uprooted by the hurricane, and | 
for some minutes waa a prey to frightful 
convulsions and a delirium which threatened 
to change into insanity. Fortunately, the 
very intensity of the crisis saved him. He) 
recovered, thanked the count and myself | 
for the aympathy we had shown him, sat | 
down on a gun carriage, and after a few | 
nervous spasins managed to weep, Now he | 
is calmer, and you will see him soon, for he 
means at once to start in pursuit of the In | 
dians.” 
** Alas, Dfear that his search will be un- | 
The villain who betrayed him 
Does he know it’” 


aucoess ful 
lias merge i 

* Not yet.” 

“What is to be done ® Unluckily, I can 
only offer him sterile consolation But 1 
have it,” he said, striking his forehead, 
“that is the very thing. Viva Cristo! if | 
Dou A not succeed in saving his 
hapless wife and daughter, he will at any- 
rate be able to catch the scoundrels who | 
carried them off, and sacrifice them to his 
righteous wrath.” 

**Ah,” said the Canadian, “tin what 
way’ I do not know, general, especially as 
I fear lost the misfeddune is greater than 
you imagine.” 

** How BO; 
Oliver ¥" 

The Canadian reflected for amoment. A 
strange emotion agitated this brave man, | 
and an expression of vexation, repentance, 


sibel does 


what do you mean, Don 


‘and his wild looks were pitiable to behold. 


| execution of his odious plots.” 


| presence or bis death would be. Clary, my 


| will find this trail 


| wtretching out his arm to the Canadian. | 


him to their hatred of the Mexicans. Fortn; “Are you ready to start?” Moonshine 
nately the count is «till ignorant that this | asked the two gentlemen on secing them. 
young man is hia son, as the news would ** At once ’” the count asked. 
have infallibly killed him.” “Well, that will be better for what we 
The general let his head fall on his chest, | have to do.” 
and sighed. At this moment the door of | “Have wo the time to go and fetch our 
the jacal waa opened, and the count and | horses?” 
Don Annibal entered. In a few hours the ‘* Your peon has brought them.” 
haciendero had aged ten years; his pale, Fifteen adventurers, already mounted, 
worn features, his eyes nchowed by fever, | were waiting, motionless and silent. They 
were men with bold features and a resolute 
** General,” he said ina faint voice, “* Sota- | air, whose bronzed faces testified to the 
vento has esoaped ; “did you know it?” fatigue they had endured in their rough 
‘*T did, my friend,” the general said, | profession. A few minutes later the little 
taking his hand affectionately; ‘' 1 know it, | band quitted the camp at a gallop, and went 
and am glad of it.” out into the plain under the guidance of 
His hearera gave a start of surprise. Moonshine. It was a cold night, as most 
** This man," the general continued gently, | American nights are. The men wrapped 
**is a villain of the worst species, The hor- | themselves carefully in their cloaks, to 
rible crime of which he has been guilty he | escape being saturated by the chilling dew, 
must have long been meditating; all his | which fell ppon them fn an abundance un- 
measures were taken #0 as to throw out | known in ourclimate; and they rode sharply 


| your pursuit; the confidence you placed in | till sunrise without exchanging a word. At 


about four in the morning they halted to 
give their horses a rest. 
The haciendero sighed. “Are we going to stop’” Don Annibal 
“This man would have died sooner than | asked. 
reveal anything to you. You know the In- These were the first words he had spoken 
dians, You are aware to what a point they | since they started, 
carry their obstinacy; his living and his * Only for two hours,” the hunter said. 
tight are of more use to you now than his ** Very well.” 
And he fell back into his silence, from 
friend, has the provost-marshal told you at | which the count did not deem it necessary 
what spot the villain escaped ’" to draw him. As Moonshine had said, with- 
** He has, excellency.” in two hours the horses were resaddled, and 
‘It is well. This man, however crafty | they set out again, after eating a biscuit 
he may be, cannot have disappeared without | and a strip of tasajo, and drinking a draught 
leaving a trail, and that trail must be lifted. | of spirita. The count could only succeed in 
Be assured that it will lead you to the den | making bis friend swallow a few mouthfuls, 


him only favored him too thoroughly in the 





| where thisemonster has conovaled his vic- | by representing to him that he must keep 


tims.” up his strength. His grief was intensely 
** Yes,” Don Annibal observed ; ‘‘ but who gloomy. This time they rode a long dis- 
| tance, and only halted at 1 o’clock P. M. in 


‘Here in the man,” the general said, | a clearing. 
** We will wait for Oliver here,” the hun- 





back the spectators, The general was a and timidity appeared on his frank and 

very skillful swordeman, but, wearied by manly face. The general examined him with | 
the violent exero'se he had been taking, and surprise, | 
rendered desperate by the probable defeat “Come,” he said to him, “ «peak. I 

of his troops, be was not sufficiently master know not why, but I fancy I have still the 

of himeelfte contend advantageously against most frightful part of this frightful story to 

an adversary of the strength of Don Anni- hear.” 

bal In a very short time he fell, ren * You may be right, general,” the Cana 


throngh the body They rushed forwant to dian said, in a low and almost unintelligible 
help him; the general attempted to rise Youoe 

For the last time, he waved his sword defi “Speak; in Heaven's name tell me all." 
antiy, an! mised to heaven his eves glready ** Nonsense,” the adwenturer said, ** my 


. repentance has been quite enough for me to 
open my heart to you. General, | have com 
mitted? one bad action in my life.” 


gilase| with death 
* Long live Spain!” he shouted in a pow 
erful voor, and he fell back He was dead 
like @ soldier should die, sword in hand * You, my friend *" Don Pelagio exclaim. 
The battle was won Of five thousand men ed, quickly, * that is iim powsibie 
that compors! the Spanish army, hantly vi Thanks for that remark, general. The 
filteen hundred survived, The Mexicana opinion you have of me, restores me the 
had conquered, more through the strength courage to complete my confession, Yes, 1 
of their position and the matness of their repeat, 1 have committed one bad action, 
enemy, than through their skill and cour. the memory of which has incessantly pur 
age. Perhaps, though, it was the will of sued me and filled me with remorse. Ove 
Gop, who, in his omniscience, bad marked day I was a coward.” 
this day as the last of the Spanish rule in **Go on,” the general interrupted him, 
Mexico. with a shake of hix« head. 
wt know,” the adventurer continued, 
. — , with a certain degree of hesitation, and 
CHAPTER XLIL looking down to the ground, “that nearly 
THE roerscir my whole life has been spent in traversing 
It was about 2 P. M. on the day after the the woods, either alone, or in the company 
battle. Twenty men were encamped in a of the Indians.” | 
clearing some ten or twelve miles at the | ‘‘ I know it; go on.” 
most from the Rio Grande Jel Norte; with “You lived on this bonler for a long 
the exception of three or four of them, who time; you will doubtless remember the 
Were atured like Mexican campesinos, the | frighiful catastrophe in which the Count de 
re-t appeare ! to be hunters or woodrangers. | Melgom's brother was assassinated *"’ 
The majority were lying asleep on the grass) Wretch! were you mixed up in that 
at the foot of the trees, with their heads in frightful affair?" the general exclaime:. 
the shade and their feet in the sun, Their “No,” the Canadian answered with a 
horses, hobbled and ready to be mounted, start of horror, “ and vet I was guilty. The 
were eating their ration of Indian corn count's son was carricd off: do you remem- 
spread ov woollen blankets, laid on the | ber it” 
ud in front of them. Several sentries,' ‘Alas! the count has never recovered 
ing on their rifles, watched over the | from the effects of that abduction " 
Common safety ** When the Red Skias returned from that 


ee es Oe _ 


** Did you never hear tell of the skill of the 
Canadians in following a trail?" 

‘* This time, general, my skill would be 
thrown out,” the hunter replied. *‘* Water 
does not retain a trail.” 

Clary,” the general said to him, sternly, | 
‘‘why this hesitation? Would you refuse | 
to do what I ask of you?” 

** Ldonot refuse, general,” he said sharply, 
** T only call attention to an impossibility.” 

‘Nothing is impossible when a man has 
a firm will Moreover, any discussion is 
useless,” he added, laying a marked stress 
on his words, ‘the Aowr Aaa arrived, and the 
moter avcits for you to answer distinctly.” 

The hunter started at these words, and 
said, with a respectful bow-— 

‘Very goo!, I will obey, since you insist, 
excellence You know that you can do any- 
thing with me; but on one condition.” 

* | will have no conditions.” 

** Pray listen to one remark.” 

** Be brief, for time presses.” 

**1 claim the right to choose my com- 
panions, We are going to undertake a cam- 
paign in which we «hall leave our acalps, if 
bot our carcases; and as | am greatly at- 
tached to mine, | must be sure of the men I 
take with me.” 

** What you ask is quite fair, my friend, and 
if you have no other condition to make—" 

* No other, geveral.” 

** Then I grant it.” 

** Very good; with your leave, I will set 
to work at once. Two words, however, be- 
fore I leave you.” 

** Speak, my friend.” 

‘The desert hax its laws, which no one | 
cares w infringe, Tersonally I have no ani- 
mosity against the Indians; on the contrary, 
I have always lived on good terms with 
them, and only a few days ago a Comanche 
chief weloumed me to bis camp as a friend.” 

**What conclusion do you draw from 
thar?” 

** None at all; still, as I must break these 





ter said, as he dismounted. 

Don Annibal raised his head. 

** Will he come soon ¥” he asked, with con- 
siderable eagerness. 

“IT do not know. That will depend on 
the information he may have picked up.” 

** Nonsense,” said Don Aurelio Gutierrez, 


| who had joined the party through his warm 
| affection for the haciendero, ‘‘he will not. 


” 


be long 

**My hacienda is not very far from here, 
senor,” the count said. 
time to send some one to fetch Don Mel- 
chior.”’ 

Moonshine made a sign to Diero Lopez, 
gave him au order in a low voice, and the 
latter at once went off. 

** Where are we *” Don Aurelio asked. ‘1 
do not know at all. What is that river run- 
ning down there between the coiton-wood 
tries?” 


“There would be | 


| remark. He 


should 


away; the haciendero now 
his bead looked anriously 
around him, and then tell back into his 
gloomy reverie. At length, at about five in 


the evening, the noise of horses could be 
—_ os mony i twe riders 

up ates op. ey were Don Mel- 
chior ‘Dice and Di Lopes. Moonshine 
was greatly ed the young gentle- 
man's arrival, for, ha been warned by 
Oliver of the ocourrences at the Hacienda 
del Rio, he had told to remain 


absent for a time, and t return, saying 
that General Sandoval had told Don Mel- 
chior to come to him alone, and that the 
latter had at once left the hacienda in ohe- 
dience te this order. 


haphasard, pad sesslve® to cupicy the tans 
nted him in 


gra’ &@ reconnoiseance of 
the banks of the Rio del Norte. Great was 
his surprise on in a horseman 


recognisi 
fording the river, the man he was su 
| to have gone to fetch. In two words, Don 
Melchior lained what he bad attempted 
on behalf of the captives. On his side, the 
peon informed him of the expedition - 
nized to proceed to their arristance. The 
ng —_— — bounded with delight on 
a , and, after agreeing with Diego 
that they should be silent, they proceeded 
to the encampment in all haste. 


By extrao fortane, Don Mel- 
chior had saseqoded ta tel 


the ever active 
vigilance of the Indians. , after his in- 
terview with the ladies, left the teocali un- 
disturbed; he had found his clothes and 
horse again at the spot where he stopped to 
—— himself, after killing the sentinel ; 
then, mad with despair and grief, he 
dashed across the prairie for the omy ope of 
joining Oliver and persuading hiin to fly with 
im to the rescue of the prisoners. At this 
moment it was that he met the , 

So soon as he evtered the bivouac, the 
young gentleman leapt from his horse, 
pressed the count’s hand, and then rushed 
toward Don Annibal, while Diego Lopez told 
Moonshine, in a low voice, all about this 
chance interview, The haciendero had risen 
on perceiving Don Melchior; they fell into 
eaeh other's arms, and remained embraced 
for a long time, mingling their tears but not 
speaking, for great sorrows are dumb. 

** Courage !" Don Melchior at length mur- 
mured, * courage, we shall find them again.” 

* Do you think so?” Don Annibal exclaim - 
ed eagerly. ‘Oh! could I but believe it. 
Oh, heaven! have I not suffered enongh ?” 
Hie let his head droop on his chest again, 
and burst into tears. ere was something 
affecting in the sight of this stroug man, 
who was so utterly crushed by grief and 
cried like a child. His friends regarded him 
with the most earnest compassion; they did 
not dare offer him conrolations whose inuti- 
lity they recognized; but the sadness dis- 
| played on their features sufficiently proved 
| the sympathy they felt with him. 





The sun bad set a long time but the hun- 
ter did not appear, and the anxiety became 
general. No one spoke, but each mentally 
calculated the hours that had elapsed, and 

began to think that the Canadian’s absence 

threatened to b indefinitely prolonged. 
| Moonshine alone did not seem to feel any 
| anxiety or surprise, because he alone of the 
| persons who surrounded him knew what 
| difficulties the hunter would have to eur- 
| mount in procuring positive information, 
| and «discovering on the sand or in the grass 
| the flying traces of a man who, with the 
| diabolical prudence of his race, had doubt- 
| less tried to efface every mark of his passage. 
| At about ten o'clock, at the mument when 
| the moon, disappearing between two clouds, 

plunged the clearing into complete darkness 
| for a few minutes, Moonshine, who, as an 
| attentive sentry, had undertaken to watch 
| over the safety of all his comrades, suddenly 
|heard the cry of the whip-poor-will rise 
| softly and pliintively in the silence. The 

Canadian listened; the same cry was re- 
| peated thrice at regular intervals. 

‘* It is he,” the Canadian muttered, as he 
returned the same signal. 

Almost immediately a man entered the 
clearing, leading his horse by the bridle—it 
| was Oliver Clary. He walked to the haci- 
endero, and laid his hand on his shoulder. 

“Up, Don Annibal,” he said to him. 
“within twenty-four hours we shall have 
recovered those whem you thought lost.” 

“At last!” the haciendero said wildly 
as he leapt to his feet. 

(CONCLUDED NEXT WEPFK.) 








(#~ We heard the other day of a lady 
whose new house was elaborately decorated 
| with parquetage, and every fashionable 
| novelty; and, with no little pride, she was 
pointing out her parquetted floor to a bosom 
friend, when said this bosom friend (who, 
| of course, was not in the least envious), 
** What a very good imitation of oil-cloth !” 

C#@~ A lady in Paris was out of al! pa- 
tience and spirits at bearing nothing but 
French, day after day. One morning she 
heard a cock crowing, and exclaimed :— 
‘* Thank God, there’s somebody who speaks 
English.” 

(@* Father Ignatius, who has been lec- 
turing in London on “ The Christianity of 
the Low Church Party,” makes one sens: © 
s that in essentials all Chris- 


**We are on the Indian border, senor, and | tian peeple—the Church of Rome, Angli- 
that river you can see from here is the Rio | cans, Evangelicals and Protestants of a!! 


Bravo de! Norte, which serves as a limit be- 
tween Mexico and the great Indian prai- 
ries,” 

“* May I ask,” the count then «aid, joining 
in the conversation, ‘‘why you have made 


| us take this road sooner than anotber ?” 


“For a very simple reason, senor. The 
man who carried off the two ladies whom 


we wish to deliver is an Indian—not a civil- 
| minister wore a shirt without sleeves—and 


ized Indian, but one of those to whom you 
ive the name of Bravos, or untameable, is 
e not” 

“You are quite correct.” 

“Very well. That so, there are 
heavy odds that this man, r carrying off 
the ladies, tried to rejoin his tribe and shel- 
ter himself from pur-uit by entering the 
desert. On the other band, Oliver and you, 
count, were attacked a little time ago by a 
party of Comanche marauders. It was on 

¢ same tthat Dona Emilia and her 
daughter, teaving you by their unfore- 
seen presence, disappeared—in all proba- 


| African king as follows: 


| neck -tie 
| adorned with « hat—and nothing else; but 
the queen varied the fashion by wearing an 


| shades of belief—are one, and that, seeing 
| that there are 900 000,000 of people in the 
| world who don't believe in Christ at all, it is 


@ great pity that believers in Him should 


| quarrel among themselves. 


t@ Count Costumes.—Du Chaillu de- 
scribes the costumes of the court of an 
“The king wore 


® dress coat—and nothing elxe; his first 


nothing else; his second minister wore a 
nothing else; the third was 


ambrella—and nothing else.” 

C2 Sum total, it is asserted, is not tau- 
tological, but perfectly correct English, 
being a translation uf the phrase summa (o- 
taka, taker from the old treatixes un arith- 
metic, written in Latin. In these books 
eumma was used to Cenete a number, and 
summa totale to express the result of the 
addition of several numbers. 
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Wit ANS BUMmeR. 
“ Something Tifterent.” 

nas es to see , like ash never 
vas, wheter tie; ven aid Binsinnaty goume 
away from you?” 

Buch was the warm salutation of a Tou 
tonic friend whom we met the other day in 
a distant city, where he had recently gone 
to reside. reader might not guces in « 
long time what business our friend from 
Cincinnati was engaged in, so we will tel! 
you he kept a lager. beer saloon. 

“How do you like your new location ?" 
we inquired after his res at meeting a 
Cincinnatian had somewhat abated 

** Nice poys in this town, nice poys. The 
first night vot I mine saloon, they 
goomes in and gal for lager peer, doo 
eight, seex, half a tossen of em ; ant ven | 
says, ‘who makes pay for this soon al- 
ready!’ tam, they say, ‘put it on de 
achiate.’ I dole ‘em ‘I don't geep no schlate.’ 
Den dey says, ‘ you ter as send out unt 
puy aechiate.’ Vell, 1 vants to agommo 
date—there's no brincipal in dose tings— so 
1 bought a schiate. The peer gept calling 
on more poys, unt J putting the echlate 
onto ‘em. Pooty quick already I dells ‘em 
the schlate it pese full on both sides, unt 
den dey della me if the echlate pese full, I 

ash Gl! my tam Tutch head mit ‘em! 
fell, dat ish all right—there's no brincipal 
in dose tings—they are nishe p°7s. 

** Pooty bime by after leedie, they makes 





smash mit mine par, preake mine pottles, 
unt knoek der tuy vel out of mine looking 
giase mit mine head. Mine Cott! I vash 


mad, I redder you kive me ten dollar so 
much ash I mad But that pese all 
right—there's no brincipal in dose tings- 
that makes nix tifference. Nice poys! 

** Then the le me a tam Tutch son ‘f 
a gun, unt | ‘em they petter ash go to 
the tiefel, theic own tam American scona 
gun. Vash I right’ Vell, that makes not 
tings tifferent. 

“They knocks the staircase town mine 
frow, unt throws the window out of the 
pery. That's all right—makes notting tif- 
erence— there's no brincipal in that-——nice 
poys—but (growing very much excite!, and 
emph each word on thé bar with his 
fist) they puta water in mine elass of r— 
unt Cott in bimme!l, that ish not ht 
there's some brincipal in dose tings—that 
makes sometings tifferent.” 


A Negre Marriage (Ceremony. 

Nothing, we caleulate, could be more 
edifying to our dusky hued friends than the 
remarks made by a sable parson at a negro 
wedding which took place recently near 
Montgomery, Alabama. Thus spake he: 

** Here is a couple who have walked out 
to-night, wishing to be jined in, and thro’ 
love, and wishing all dem dat have any ting 
twixt dem come forward and speak now ; if 
not, let dem hold dar peace new and for 
evermore. | wants every ear to hear, and 
every heart to enjoy 

**Mr. Jim Thompson, whomaoever stands 
faatly " your left side, do you take her for 
your beloved wife, to wait on her through 
sickness and through health, safe and 
safe, holy and be holy, loving and be loving; 
do you love her mother, do you love her 
father, do you love her brothers, do you 
love her sisters, do you lovg her master, do 
you love her mistress, but do you love dod 
de best?" 

* Anawer: “I do." 

** Mise Mary Thompson, whomsacever stands 
fastly by your right side, do you take to be 
your dear beloved husband, to wait on him 
through health and through confluition, safe 
anil be safe, holy and be holy; do you love 
his mother, do you love bis father, do you 
love bis brothers, do you love his sisters, do 


Gian 
Reta. Verpenr,—*' One-and 
Gint.—" Oh, how dear! 








** Please, sir, mother says, what is the coals now !" 


vepence a hundred.” 

The laat was only ee op ate neal 

Rh. V.—* Very true; but you must know that coals és a now.” 
Gin, —"Oh! won't mother be glad; she said the last wa all slate!” 
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Can me not love me ’—I hear, not in vain, 
But it comes suddenly, erushing out pain 


No, not to pain you. 

Balm in your pain 
own? 

Joy 1 would give you, but grief bear alone— 

Hide from you. What if my heart ache and 
smart’ 

Let it. What matter?~-it is but my heart; 

And if my heart is in any way dear 

To me, it is that your image is herve, 

Thoughts of one least little pain that you 

bore 

Through me, though sweet, would but make 

my pain more. 


Love secks not self, dear; I aeck only you; 
You in your happiness— would have you true 
Thus to your heart. Oh, be happy! for I 
Live in your light, in your darkness would 
die! 

Blame not yourself, who give nothing to me, 
When I give all to you. Love is wind-free; 
Blows where it lists, and hearts cannot be 
bought 

No, not by love; eo the love I have sought 
You cannot give me, No, no, do not grieve, 
For you give greatly. Ah! see and believe 
All 1 have dreamed, of pure, gentle, and 
high, 

All fair, and sweet, you bave shown to my 
t o>; 

Made me believe the good, worship it too 
Love it, and follow it, following you ! 
Grieve not for me, for my wound will be 
healed 

Some way I know not; some hope be re- 
vealed 

Out of this loneliness, longing; some bliar 
Issue, that never had been but for this! 





you love God ile best ?" 
Anawer; ‘I will.” 
**Lewhall pronounce Mr. Jim to hold Miss | 
Mary fastly by the right hand, and shall 
proneunce you both to be man and wife, by 
the commandments of God We shall hope, | 
anl trosting through God that you may die | 
right, now and for evermore Now, Mr, 
Jim, slew your bride Let us sing a him | 


“*Piunged ina gulf of dark despair,” ete 


} 

The Sardine Question, 

In one of the cities of New Hampshire, | 
some years since, a man named H was 
elected mayor, and very important he 
thought bis position During his term of 
office a fire company sent word that they | 
should visit his city and remain several | 
slays, The mayor called a meeting of the 
city council to see what should be done to 
wards entertaining the firemen. He wanted | 
te show the hospitality of the city in its 
most munificent form, and proposed that a 
eollation should be given the strangers 

* And what,” asked one of the aldermen, 
‘do you propose to put on the table for the 
collation *" 

‘We'll give them,” said his honor in reply, 
* hot coffee and sardines,” : 

One of the council thoaght that sardines 
and coffee were hardly up to the mark for 
hungry fremen 

“| know better,” cried the mayor, in an 
angry tone. ‘' Sardines are hearty, and wil! 
be just what hungry men need’ 

* Perhaps," wep alderman, ** his honor 
does not know what saniines are 

The mayor sprang to his fect, angry all 
over 

“IT know,” he shouted, ‘‘ what sardines 
are as well as you do, of any other member 
of the board. I've eaten enough of then 
in my life. They are easily prepared Just 
take two pieces of bread and put a piece of 
ham between them, and then your sardine 
le made od 

His honor sat down amid a roar of laugh 
ter, He'd got things such as sardines and 
candwiches Lindes mixed up in his mind 


| 


Mr. Lincetn’s Horse Trade. 

Whea Abraham Lincoln was a lawyer in! 
Iinois, he and a judge once got to ban 
tering one another about trading horses, 
and it was agreed that the next morming at 
nine o'clock they should make a trade. the 
horses to be unseen up to that hour, and no 
backing out under a forfeaure of twenty 
five dollars, At the hour appointed, the 
judge came up leading the sorriest looking 
specimen of a horse ever seen in those parts, 
In a few minutes Mr. Lincoln was seen ap- | 
proaching with a wooden saw-horse on his | 
shoulders, Great were the shouts and the 
laughter of the crowd, and both were greatly 
increased when Mr. Lincoln, on surveying 
the jucige’s animal, sat down his saw-horse | 
and exclaimed" Well, judge, this is the 
first time | ever got the worst of it in a 
horse tradc.” ! 

C@ A New York joker intimates that the 
ballet girls earn a bare living 
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Mave Clothes Ghosts) 

Have clothes ghosts’ What a question! 
exclaims the reader. Well, then, did you 
ever hear of a naked ghost’ Never, In 
every well authenticated instance, the ghost 
who appeared to the offmghted eyes of the 
observer was clothed in some style or 
other. There was the whoet of the lhttle old 
hald-headed man in blue coat with brass 
buttons, in short breeches amd black stock- 
ings, with spectacles on his who 
walked sadly around in his old office or bed 
room, as though we wasion his mind 
If we remember rightly, h 
toa careful examination among the secret 
drawers of his old secretary desk, and his 
long secreted will was discovered, and with it 
the paper thatshowed that the mortgage upon 
the homestead was cancelled, and bis dis 
treased heirs were male happy 
was the pale-faced, sickly-looking lady, in 
deep mourning, who had mysteriously dis 
appeared, but who could not rest quiet in 
her grave, and who pointed to a particular 
spot in the garden, beneath which her re- 
mains were discovered, and With them the 
proof that she had been murdered for her 
money, that led to the exeeutaon of her 
guilty nephew, who confessed the deed and 
died duly penitent, while her own bones 


nose, 


| were deposited in consecrated ground, and 


she walked no more, 

The number of ghosts who have walked in 
long, white grave clothes is tunumerable 
There have Sonn ghosts in ordinary mili 
tary garb, and ghosts tn suits of armor, and 
ghosts apparelled as monks and nuns, and 


ghosta who clanked rattling chains, an) 
ghosts clad in the habiliments of every 
wa'k and rank of life--but never a naked 
ghost 

How is this’ What was the nature of 
their clothing. Ghost and clothing have 
been alike transparent and intangible 


Both could be seen, and yet seen through 
The chair or table, the fire-place or the 
trees behind them could be distimctiy per- 


Juat for a little while. Dear, let me speak—- 
Ah! think you I seek | his lifetime must have had their own ghosts, 
in your pain for my | elxe how could they have appeared in com- 


ceived, and as they passed the window | 


through which the moonbeama shone they 
cast no shadow, Some even have been pal 
pable, as those apon whom their cold, cold, 
clammy hands were laid most thrillingly can 
testify. But they are clothed, all of them. 


That do we know, and that only do we pro- 


pose to consider. 


Why should ghosts be clothed? In the 


warm quarters provided for the souls of 


the wicked dead, is clothing needed, or is, 


the propriety of its use regarded? In Hea- 


ven, from whence good ghosts sometimes 


come, we learn that spirits are clad in shin- 
ing raiment and white robes. These then 


may be the clothes that they bring with | 


them. Spiritualists and clairvoyants who 
see more than other people, have even 
undertaken to describe minutely the sppa- 
rel worn in another world, saying that it 
was of all the colors of the rainbow, and 
fashioned solely in accordance with the 
taste and liking of the wearer. But we 


propore not to meddle with such questions, | 


for we know nothing of them. 


, ton when required ; 


| Yet ome fact is clear: Since ghosts come 


not naked upon earth, but are always clothed, 
clothes have their ghosia as well as men. 
The old blue coat and the snuff-colored 
| breeches that the ancient merchant wore in 





pany with their former owners’ The pon- 
derous armer of the ancient knight, the 
widow's weeds, the clanking chains, and the 
trailing abeet that scared the observer who 
awoke with chilled blood and a sudden start 
as the apparition stood by his bedside, had 
their ghosts as well as the dead whose sad 
and warning face he saw and recognized, 
and whose long, thin hand was so menace- 
ingly stretched ont over him, They existed, 
they were sought and found, and the man- 





‘up! 


ghost clad himself in these rey! ha- 
biliments that his identity might be distin- 
guished. 

What a Geld for speculation is here opened 
Men have their ghosts, and may re- 
turn again. My old coat, and your old hat 


my sister's chignon and my wife's hooped | 


father's old gray wig and my 


petticeat, m 
poke bonnet, and your daugh- 


mother's ol 


| ter'samaller and more fashionable one—so 


is appearance led | 


Then there | 


small that it is sometimes doubtful whether 
it is a Lonnet or a mere head-dress—each 
have their several ghosts, and may again 
appear when discarded, and be visible to 
mortal eyes as part and parcel of their pres- 
ent wearers. Would that the Grecian bend 
was already among the ghosta, Can any- 
body imagine a ghost in a Grecian bend ’ 

Dear ladies, if my theory is true (and 
deny it who can ¥) who is it among you that 
would be willing to appear and be known in 
history hereafter as the fair ghost in a Gre- 
cian bend / * 


Babies. 

A cotemporary exposes himself to the 
execrations of mothers by the following 
cold-blooded tirade, He says: ‘* The per- 
sistency with which some mothers thrust their 
babies upon the notice of society may be au 
amiable weakness, but it ix nevertheless a 
bore, 
doubt; 
them, 


but everybody is not athirst for 
If they were a rarity, they would, 


perhaps, be held in more general esteem ; | 


but, alas! they are as plentiful as blackber- 
ries, and so very much alike that it is diffi- 
cult to distinguish the ‘ sweetest baby in the 
world’ from the next one you meet. The 
domestic histories of babies, as related by 
their materval historians, are also nearly 
identical, They all have the same * winning 
ways,’ make the same inarticulate noises, 
and have the same little ailments; so that 
the nursery anecdotes of one fond mother 
would suilice, 
for the entire tribe, It is true that some 
infants sleep well o'nights, and that others 
—more's the pity 
nal habits, and insist upon being walked 
about in their parents’ arms when they 
ought to be in those of Morpheus; but that 


is of no importance except to the parties | 


immediately ooncerned, Their untimely 
sprees are of no interest as a breakfast-table 
topic; and whether their techiness is super- 
induced by * teeth’ or original sin, concerns 
not the world at large. Unless * fond mo- 
thers’ have some little compassion on a suf- 
fering community, and cease to bore us with 
their nursery chronicles, we must rouse our- 
selves and settle the grievance in the Hero- 


dian fashion; and if we once begin, we shall | 


not confine var ‘remedial efforta’ to * chil- 
dren two years old and younger,’ but shall 
take a much wider range!” What a mon- 
ster a bachelor can be! 
man should come to the resenue of the 
‘babies of the period” by marrying this 
fellow. 


AGRICULTURAL, 


t Farming Prefitable 

It is a singular anomaly, that although 
we find but few farmers who will acknow!l- 
edge that they make even six per cent. per 
annum on the capital invested in and on 
their farms, so few are willing to exchange 
their country homes for a residence in town. 
Even on our rich biue-graas land, where corn 
is selling at their doors for three dollars per 
barre!, and every farm product is in good 
demand at fine prices, some of our most ex- 
perienced farmers complain that they are 
making nothing ! 

And yet, they ride in their carriages, own 
fine -horses, good houses, extensive and 
beautiful grounds, and live on the fat of the 
land. They have or may have their corn- 
cribs well filled, and their meat-houses well 
lined, with more than a year's provisions ; 
their poultry-yards iu a flourishing condi- 
tien, their flocks yielding theip annual 
fleeces, and their savory South-down mut- 
ir over-abundant 





Babies are well-springs of delight, no | 


with very slight variations, | 


are of dissipated noctur- | 


Some devoted wo- | 


dairies; their gardens; their 
fruit- there luscious and Dee. 
dant the season, and, super 

to they enjey the pure and healthfu! 
air of and have or should 


have, no bills in banks to disturb their sleep 
at nights with fear of 

We have often thought that farmers 
greatly underrate their profits and advan- 
tages. In fi a farmer never counts that 
as profit wh is consumed in his own 
family ; nor is he obliged to pay income-tax 
on any but his cash income; whilst the 


sident im the must hie cash 
tie the sup- 
ly income- 


pense; he does fuel; the 

of the horses which draw his carriage, which 
would constantly draw on his purse in town ; 
of tho jus, poud aout ot Us poe 
° year, w out o et, 
in town, under the plea of amusemen 

| shows, extra dressing, and extra show, an 
all the hundred ¢ celeras which leave no 
voucher behind them when the year is 
ended; from which leak he is happily re- 
lieved in the country. 

But when he comes to give in his income- 
tax, he finds be has put into and taken out 
| of his pocket, during the year, much less 
money than the dweller in the city; who 
paces, has risen early and sat up late, and 
ain awake at nights, in his anxiety to meet 
the many drains upon his purse; and feels 


happy, when the year is over, that, pinched 
ae family may have been, in m re- 
aspects, he yet isnot a bankrupt. And the 


farmer grumbles, and persuades himself 
that he is not making anything ! 

Let us suppose a case of a family of ten 
persons, who may be rich enough to own a 
good farm of 200 acres. The father and the 
older yy able and willing to attend the 
farm with the assistance, say, of three male 
servants and twofemale ones; and let us 
calculate what they may make; or, what 
they may save—which is the same thing— 
per annum; as follows: 


200 acres of land, at $90 per acre, $18,000 00 
Five horses, at $125 each, 625 00 
Ten cows, at $50 each, 500 00 
One hundred sheep, at $5 each, 500 00 
Fifty store hogs, at $5 each, 250 00 
Implements, poultry, &., 1,125 00 
Making even capital, $21,000 00 


Now, the interest on this is $1,260 00 
Hire and feed of servauts, 1,500 00 
Seed and repairs, 240 00 

$3,000 00 


It would be easy with this force, to culti- 
vate 50 acres in corn, 50 acres in wheat, and 
50 acres in clover, leaving 50 acres in woods 
pasture ; or the crop might be varied as occa- 
sion required, im hemp, oats, barley, &c., 
&c. Deducting what corn he might use to 
feed his horses, fatten 40 hogs, and feed his 
family, and reserving also wheat for 
bread, the farmer might have to sell, if the 
season was good: 


200 barrels of corn, at $3 per barrel, $600 00 


300 bushels of wheat, $2 per bush., 600 00 
3000 pounds pork, at 8 cents, 240 00 
pal moma wool, at 25 cents, 100 00 
6 calves, at $10, 60 00 

$1,600 00 


And this might be his only cash income; 
from which, if he were to deduct the hire 
of bis servants and necessary repairs, 
enough would not be left to obhge him to 
pay any income tax at all; and which 
would look like a very small profit on the 
capital and labor invested and used. But 
when we calculate his equitable profit, as 
compared with what his family would be 
| obliged to expend in the city, to enjoy the 
| alvantages they have in the country, we can 
easily see that farming is not so bad a busi- 
ness after all, as follows: 


















Eaigma_ 

T am com of 92 letters. 
My 8, 78 45, 99, to » city in France. 
My 88, 5B, 40, 1h, is « city in Russia. 
My 67, 25, 61, 48, 80, 14, isa river im Africa 
My 73, 71, 81, 10, is » city in Soudan. 
| My 40, 29, 69, 50, is a town in Ireland. 
My 15, 38, 81, 28, is a town in Georgia. 
My 32, 27, 13, 86, 88, is a river in Iowa. 
| My 8, 12, 1, 7, 19, is @ town in Ponmaylvania. 
My 4, 82) 90, 11, 16, is = town im New York. 
My 74, 78, 2%, 22, 4i, 45, is an island east of 

Asia. 
My 87, 58, 54, 57, 66, in a city in Persia. 
My 63, 85, 84, 70, 46, 72, is a city im France. 
My 34, 65, 62, 76, 77, le » clty in Scotland. 
My 69, 5, 36, 8, 50 is a river in Austria. 
My 44, 91, 68, 47, b2, ls » city in Francs. 
My 72; 9, 43, 17, 1, 00, 79, a tty in Pree- 
My 52, 55, 51, 24, 65, is a river in Indiana. 
My 64, 90, 56, 33, 28, is a town in Turkey. 
My 30, 26, 60, 86, is a well known strait. 
My 2, 80, 62, b, is a town in Virginia 
= . 61, is a town in India. 

y whole the dying words of an emi- 
| nent person. 
| Altoona City, Pa. NIAGARA. 

Prebicm. 


One-third of a quantity of flour being sold 
to gain a certain rate per cent., one-fourth 


gain 
part, the u the whole 
— pain yy 
Irwin Station, Pa. 
6 An answer is requested. 
Probability Prebiem. 
A is known to tell the truth as often as 3 


times out of 6 
times out of 9, D's statements are found re- 
liable 11 times out of 13, and E testifics 
truly 8 times out of 15. Required—the 
probability of a being true 


hich they all join in —— 

which the 0! 7 
, ARTEMAS MARTIN. 

Franklin, Venango Co., Pa. 


t@™ An answer is requested. 





Mensuration Prebliem. 

Jacob owns a el tract of land ; 
the difference of ita length and breadth is 
874 perches, and the area of the said tract 
(in perches) plus the longer side thereof 
amounts to 9525 perches. Now, all this 
being correct, what is the area of Jacob's 
tract of land’ HILDEBERT KOBEL. 
(3™ An anewer is requested. 





Conundrums, 
(#7 What is that which belongs to your- 
self, and yet is used by every one of your 
acquaintances more than by yourself — 
Aus.—Your name, 
ta” Why ought organists to gain a repu- 
tation more easily than pianists? Ans.— 
Because they always have some one to 
“blow” for them. 
ta What word is that composed of five 
letters from which if you take two one re- 
mains? Ans,—Stone, 
(3 Why is Misery like most young la- 
dies’ Ans.—Because ‘ Misery loves com- 
pany.” 





Answers te Last. 
RIDDLE.—The Post (Saturday Evening 
Post.) RIDDLE.—Snow, (Now, owe, won, 
soW, OWN, son.) 





Answer to W. H. Morrow's PROBLEM of 
Nov. 7th—31 by 19—W. H. Morrow, 8. 8. 
Knox, J. N. Soders and F. M. Priest. 
Answer to D. Diefenbach’s PROBLEM of 
same date—228 by 122 perches—D. Diefen- 
bach, F. M. Priest, J. N. Soders and 8. 8. 
Knox. 

Answer to W. H. Morrow's PROBLEM of 
Nov. 14th—-$39.90—W. H. Morrow, O. E. 
Converse and 8, 8. Knox. 





| Hlouse rent, 500 00 
Meal and flour, 800 Ov 

Marketing, 400 00 
Bacon, 200 00 
Town taxes, 500 | 
Income tax, 100 00 

| Extra expenses, 200 00 
Keep of horses for carriage, 2000 | 
Fuel, 300 00 


$2,300 00 | 
Add to this his cash income on 
larn, 





1,600 00 
$3,90000 | 


and the total is | 
without counting the increase of the value 
| ef the stock on hand, over what may have 
been sold, or consumed for the table, which | 
gives the farmer a pretty good profit on his | 
$21,000 of capital, being more than 10 per 
| cent, above his expenditures for hire, seed, 
and repairs. If above all these savings and 
profits, the farm is improving its value, and | 
| the farmers’ boys have learnt habits of in- 
dustry and morality; if they have been | 
| trained to be farmers under their 
| father’s eye, with the necessary advantages 
| of schooling in proper time, hew much more 
| may the farmer congratulate himself that 
his lot has been cast in pleasant places.— | 
Farmer's Home Journal. 


RECEIPTS. 


| 
BAKED Beer anv PotaTors.—The cheap- 

est pieces of beef, suitable for baking or 
roasting, consist of the thick part of the 
ribs, cut from towards the shoulder, the 
mouse buttock and vy pieces, and also 
| what is commonly ed the chuck of beef, 
which consists of the throat boned and tied 
up with string in the form of a smal! round. 
Whichever piece of beef you may happen to 
buy, it should be well sprinkled over with 
pepper, salt, and flour, and placed upon a 
small iron trivet in a baking dish containing 
peeled potatoes and about half a pint of | 
water, and either baked in your own oven 
or else sent to the baker's. If you bake 








Answer to H. Kobel’s PROBLEM of same 
date—6 perches from each of the 4 sides— 
D. Diefenbach, 8. 8. Knox and O. E. Con- 
verse, 

Answers to J. 8. Phebus’s PRO3LEM of 
sume date—2 feet 9,86 inches or 5 feet 11,66 
inches—J. S. Phebus, 2,824+ feet or 5.888+ 
feet.—O, E. Converse. 


PROBLEMs. —In answer to a correspondent, 
we say that we cannot afford space to give 
the svlutions of the problems. As the ad- 
dress of the authors of the problema is gene- 
rally given, those who wish can write them 
relative to the proper mode of solution, 

Ep. RIDDLER. 





RYE AND INDIAN BREAD.—Mrs. Eliza 
Prentice, of Dakota, sent the following re- 
ceipt to the American Institute Farmers’ 
Club: — 

For a good thick loaf, one pint of rye flour 
te three pints of Indian meal, one-half tea- 
cup (some say one cup) of syrup, or its 
amount in brown sugar; scald with boiling 
water—be sure and stir in water enough to 
thoroughly scald it; no salt; cover it over, 
but let it stand until cool; then reduce it 
with cold, sweet milk, until quite thin, or 
enough so to pour into your pan; bake all! 
day, let it stand in the oven all night, if con- 
venient. If you don't have a luscious loaf 


in the morning, then I am not the daughter 
of a New England mother. This is the Rhode 
Island plan fif 
the molasses. 
necticut people used to add yeast when cool ; 
| but I much prefer the Rh 


years ago, that is, minus 
he Massachusetts and Con- 


¢ Island plan. 
If your crust is teo hard to eat, remove it 


and soak it in water, then add to your next 

loaf; you will find it richer and su 

your first—after the secoxd or 
tor 


rior to 
ird loaf 
will need no syrup. 
Another way that has been more recently 


sought out, is two cups of meal and one of 
' flour, two cu 


of sweet milk and one of 


your meat in your own oven, remember that | flour, one-half cap of syrup, one-half tea- 
it must be turned over on the trivet every spoonful of saleratus, and a little salt; pour 


twenty minutes, and that you must be 
careful to baste it all over now and then | 


in a two-quart basin, well buttered, steam 
two hours and bake one hour in a hot oven; 


with the fat which runs from it into the turn the dish bottom side up on a plate for 


dish, using a spoon for that a ay 

Cuear Ciper VingeoaR.—Take the water 
in which dried apples are washed and soak- 
ed, and after carefully strai » put ino 


| half an hour before eating 


' small family. You can enlarge 
like. 


This is for a 
on it if you 

It is easily prepared for dinner. 

KEEPING SavsaGE Meat.—Jane Burton 


vessel ; add a pound of sugar, or its equiva- | writes:—‘*Cook fresh sausage a5 for the 


lent in molasses, Putin a 
paper, aud set where warm. In a few weeks | 
you will have good cider vinegar. More 
sugar will improve it. Tae vinegar will also 
be better the more concentrated the cider 
is. The strongest vinegar is made from | 
boiled cider, 





| Wind-bags and money-bags. 


iece of brown | table, without flouring it; then put it in 
f; layers in a sweet earthen or stone pot with 
gravy from running hot lard over each layer. 


t will be as good as when first made. 





t@™ Two electioneering requirements— 


















